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Enter Richard «f (jloeeBerf feint » 

■tOvf is the winter of difcontent, 
f Made glorious fummerby this Sonne of Torkei 
I And all the cIouds,that lowr vpon our houfe, 
^ In the deepe bowelsofthc Ocean buried, 

.Now arc our browes bound with vi<S^orious wreathes. 
Our bruifed artnes hung vp For monuments. 

Our fterne alarums chang'd to merry meetings. 

Our dreadfuji marches to delightfull plcafures. 

■ Grim-vilagd warrc,hath fmooth’d. his wrinkled frosK, 
/And now inftead of mounting barbed Steeds, 

To fright the foulcsof fearemlladuerlarics, 

Me capers nimbly in a ladies chamber. 

To the laciuious plcafing of a Joue. 

But I that am not fharpe of Iportiue trictes, 

Nor miadetocourtanamourous Iooking-gla{Te.j 
Ithat am rudely ftampt,and want loues maiefty. 

To Hrut before a wanton ambling Nympt hi 

Tthat am curtaild of this faire proportion, 

Cheated of feature by dilTembling nature. 

Deform’d, vnfinifht fent before my time 
Into this breathing world,halfe made vp, ' 

And that fo lamely and vnfa/hionable. 

That dogs barke at me as I halt at them : 

Whilel in this weake piping tim« of peace, ' 

Haue no delight to pafie away the time, 

VnleCfe to fpie my fhadow in the funne. 

And dclcant pn mine owne deformity .* 

And therefore fince I cannot proue a loner. 

To entertaine thelc faire well Ijsokcn dayes, 

lam determined to prone a villaine. 

And hate the idle plcafures of thele dayes.: 

Plots haae I laydiindut^ions dangerous, 







WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Rkhord III {SJC 22^2t) LONDON, 1634 THE BRITISH LIBRARY (C.34.k.62) Oct&VO 









The Tragedy 

By drunken p^ophe^^es libels and dreames. 

To let my brother C/4r#»« and the King, 

In deadly hate the one againft the other, 

And if King Edward be as true and iuflf 
As I am fubtilc , falfe and trccherous ; 

This day {hould C/arexce clofelybemewd vp, . 

About a propheiie which fayes that G. 

Of Edwards heiresthe murthcrcr (hall be. 

Diue thoughts downe to my foule j Enttr CUrenee with 
WctttC larenct a G Hard of AT cn. 

Brother ^ good dayes , what meane this armed guard 
That waits vpon your grace ? 

C//».His Maiefty tendring my perfons (afety,hath appointed 
This conduct to conuey me to the Tower* 

G/tf. Vpon what caule ? 

€la, Bccaufe my rame is George, 

G/o.Alacke my Lord,that fault is noneof yours. 

He fhould for that commit your god-fathers: 

O belike his Maiefty hath fome intent 
That you lliallbe new chriftned in the Tower, 

But what is the matter Clarence ^ may \ know ? 

C4*.Yea ^ when I doe knoWjfor Iprotcll 
As yet I doe not , but as I can learncj 
He harkens after prophefies , and dreames. 

And from the crplle-row pluckes the letter G,. 

And fayes a wizard told him that by G,. 
HisiCfuedifinherited ’fliould be, 

And for my nameofGtftfr^r begins with Gj 
It follow es in his thought that I am he : 

Thefeas T Icarncand fuch liketoyes as thpfe, 

Haue moued his highneCTc to commit me now* 
<?/o.Whythisitiswhetwaen areruld bywomen, 

Tis not the King that fends you to the Tower, 

My Lady <y his wife , , Clarence tis Ihe- 

That tempts him to this extreamity, , 

Wasit hot Ihc and that good man of worlLip 
jtnthonj f^oodmle her brother there. 

That made him fend L». Haflings to the Tower, 

Prom whence this prefent day he isdcliuered 
We are not fafe C/4r£»<r<r, we are not fafe. 
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of Rkhatd the Third, 

flaSy Heauen 1 thinke there is no manfecurd ... 

But the Queenes kindred', and night walking hesaids 
That truge betw^nc the King and Miftris Shore t 
Heard you not what an humble fupplianc 
Lord Hatlings wasto her for his deliuery ? 

G/o. Humbly complayning.to her Deity; 

Gotmy Lord Chambeiiaine his liberty. 

He tellyou what , I thinke it were our way, 

Ifwcwitl keepc'in fauour withthcKii^, 

To be her men and weareher liuery, ^ 
Theiealousore-wormewiddow and herfelfe. 

Since that our brother dubd them Gentle women:’ 

Aremighry goiEpsin this monarchy. 

.Sro.I bciecch your graces both ro pardon me. 

His Maiefty bath firaightly giuen incharge, 
liiat no man {hall haue priuate confercncei 
Of what degree foeuer with his brother. 

Glo. Euen fo and pleafcyour worlhip Tro^enhrjt, 

You may pert akc of any thing we fa y : 

We fpeakemo treafon man, we fay the King 
Is wile and vertuous and the noble Otieene 
Well Hroke in yeares,faire and not iealous. 

We fay that Shores Wife hath a prety fboie, 

A chery.lip a bonny eye , a palEng pleafmg tongue : 
Andtbatthe Ojueeneskindredaremade gcntlelolks.* 

How lay you fir, can you deny all this ? 

.Brp.VVith ihis(ray Lord)my felfe hath nought to do,* 

Glo. Nought to do with Miilris Shore, \x.c\\ thee fellow. 

He that doth nought with her excepting one. 

Were heft to do it fccretly alone, 

- .Sro. What one my Lord ?• • 

Glo, Her husband knauej wouldcft thou betray me ? 

Bro. Ibefeech your Grace to pardon me, and withall for- 
Ybur conference with the noble Duke. ( bearei' 

Cla, W e know thy charge Brokenburj, and will obey-!, 
Glo, We are the Queenes Abiedfs and muft obey. 

Brother farewell I will vnto the King, 

And whatlbeuer you will imploy me in, 

VVereif to call King EslwW/ widdow 

A'T- • .1 Will 




{ 




The Tf Aged‘S 

I willperroriMe it to infranchifeyou, 

Meane time this dcepe difgrace in brotheirliood, 

I ouches me deeper then you can imagine* 

Cfa. I know it pleafech neyther of vs well* 
g/o. Well yourimprifonmcnt IhaHnot belong* 

I Will deliuer you , or lie for you, 
i-Meane time haue patience* 

Cla. I muft perforce, farewell* - Exit Cta. 

^ ^lo. Go tread the patb,thatthou flialtneercreui^e, 
Simple plaine Clarenee, I doe louc thce fo. 

That I will ftiortly fend thy foule to Hcauen, 

1 f Heauen will take the .prefent at our hands* 

;But who comes heere the new deliuered HafiiHgt, 

Enter Lord Uaftings* 

‘Hafl'.Good time of day vnto my gracious Lord, 

Gio, As much vnto my good L* Chamberlaine : 
iWell, you are welcome to this open airc. 

How hath your Lorddiip brookt imprifonment ? 

Haft. With patience (noble Lord) asprilbnersmuft : 
But I fliall Hue my Lord to giue them thanks. 

That were the caufeofmy iiuprifonment* 

GIo. No doubt, no doubt, and fo fliall Clarencexon 
^Forthey that were your encmyes , are his. 

And haucprcuailcd as much on him as you. 

■^^/i/.Morepitty that the Egle fliould be mewed 
'While Kites and Buzzards prey at liberty. 

G/o. Whatnewes abroad* 

HaJt.No newes fo bad abroad asthis at home : 
fickly wcakeand melancholly. 



The King is fickly wcake and melancholly. 

And hisPhifitians fearehim mightily, 

<j/(s».Now by Saint this newes is bad indeed, 

'Gh he hath kept an ill dyct long. 

And ouer much confiimed his royall perfon, 

Tis very grieuous to be thought vpon. 

What bs he in his bed 
Hafi. He 'is. 

<j/(».Go you before,and I will follow you, Exit EIm- 
He cannot Hue I hope , and muft not die 
Till George be packt with poft-horfe vp to hcauen" 

Jle ia to vree his haued more to C Urtnce^ 
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e/RichUrd the Third. 

Which lies well Ileeld with weighty arguments, -v 
And if^ fails not in my deepe intent, 

CUrer.ee hath not another day to Hue : 

Which done God take King Edward to his mercy/ 

And leauc the world for me to bulfell in. 

For then Be marry Warwicks youngeft daughter, *- 
What though 1 kill her husband and herftther,' 

The readieft way to make the wench amends. 

Is to become hfr husband and her father ; 

The which will I not all fomuch forjouc. 

As for another fecrct clofe intent. 

By marrying her which I muft reach vnto, , 

But yet I run befctfe my horfe to market ; 

Clarence Hill \mc%^Edward ftili raioncs. 

When they are gone,thcn muft I count my gaines-. Exit, 
Snter Lady Anne^ with the hearfe of Henry the fixt. 

La. Set downe,fet downe, your honourable Lord . 
Jfhonour may be Ihrowded in a hearfe, 

Whilft I a while oblequioufly lament 
The vntimely fall of vertuous Lancaf er; 

Poore key-cold figure of a holy Kin® ^ 
Palcafhesofthehoufeof Lancafier^* 

Thou bloodleffe remnant of that royall blood. 

Be It lawfull that I imiocate thy Ghoft 
To heare the lamentations ofpoore Anne, 

made the fSl holS 
Curft be the heart, that had thcheart to do it 
M^ore direfull hap betide that hated wretch, ' 

That makes ys wretched by the death of thee' 
hen I can wifli to Adders,Spidets,Toads, 

Or any creeping venomde thing that Hues/ 

Jfeuer he haue child, abortinibei 
^odigious and vntimelybroughtto ligltf. 
Whofevglyandvnnaturallafpea ^ 
fright thehopefiiH mother atthe view- 



The7ragedj 

If euerhehaue wlfelet her be made 
As miferable by the death of him, 

As I am made by my poore Lord and thee. 

Come now towards with your holy load 

Taken from Pauls to be in interred there ; 

Andftill as youarewearyofthewaight. Enter 

Reft you whiles I lament King Henries corfe. GUceJltr, 
Glo. Stay you that beare the coarfe, and fet it downc. 

La> W hat blacke Magitian,coniures vp this fiend 
To flop denoted charitable deeds: 

Glo. Villaine, fet downe the coarfe, or by Saint Enul^ 
lie make a corfe of him that difobeyes ? 

Gen. Stand backeandlct the coffin paffc. 

Vnmannerly dog, ftandft thou v^en I, command, 
Aduance thy halbert higher then my breaft. 

Or by Saint Paul ile ftrikethce to my foote, 

Andlpume vpon thee begger for thy boldnclTe. 

Zrf-W hat do yon tremblc,are you all affraid? 

Alaffe,! blame you not for you arc mortall. 

And mortall eyes cannot endure the Diuell, 

Auant thou fcarefull minitter of hell, 

Thou had ft but power ouer his mortall body. 

His fouie thou canrt not hauc therefore be gone, 
(?/<7.Sweet Saint for charity be not focurft. 
i<i.Foulcdiuell,for Gods fake hencc,and trouble vs not» 
For thou haft made the happyearth thy hell. 

Fil’d it with curfing cryes,and deepcs cxclaimes, 

Jf thou delight to view thy hanious deeds. 

Behold this paueme of thy butcheries. - 
Oh Gentlemen fee, fee dead Henries wounds. 

Open their congeald mouths and bleed afrefti, 
Bluftijblufb, thou lumpe of fouie deformity. 

For tis thy prefence that exhals this blood. 

From cold and empty veines where no blood dwels* 
Thy deed inhumane and vnnaturall, 

Prouok^s this deluge moft vnnaturall. 

Oh God, which this blood mad'ft, reuenge his. death: 
'Ohearth which thisblood drinkft,rcuenge his death : 

Fither heauen with lightning ftfike the murderer dead, 

0 ; 

' •31 
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of Richard the Third. 

Or Earth gape open 'wide , and eate him tjnicke. 

As thou didtt iwallow vp this good Kings blood. 

Which his Hell-goucrnd arme hath butchered. 

Lady, you known© rule of charity. 

Which render good for bad , bleifings for curies, 

LaM illanne., thou knoweft no law of God, nor man* 
No beaft fo fierce , but knowes feme f ouch of pitty, 

G/o. But I know none, and thereforeamnobeafti 
L-a. Oh wonderfull when diuels tell the truth, 

Glo. More wonderfull when Angels are fo angry, 
Vouchfafe deuine perfefticn of a woman. 

Of thefe fuppofed euils to giue mcc leaue.. 

By circumftance but to acquit my felfe. 

Z/4. Vouchlafe defufed infeftionefa man,. 

For thefe knowne euils, but to giue mee leaue. 

By circumftance to cude thy curfed felfc. 

Glo. Fairer then tongue canname thee , let mcehaue 
Some patient leafure to excufc my fclfe, 

Arf.Fouler then heart can thinkethw, thou canft make 
No excufe currant, but to hang thy fclfe. 

<j/o. By fuch diipaire l iliould accufemy felfc. 
i'.And by dilpairingftiouldft thou ftand cxcufd 
For doing worthy vengeance on thy fclfe. 

Which didft , vnworthy ilaughtcr vpon others. 

Glo, Say that f flew them not, 

Ea, Why then they are not dead;-: 

But dead they areand diuelifti flaueby thee« 

G/tf. I did not kill your husband. 

Arf. Why then hccis aliucv 
^/e.Nayhcisdeadandflaineby Edwards hsnd. 

^««ene sHargret faw 

•r L ^ bloody faulchion imooking in his blood, 

1 he which thou oncedidtt bend againft herbreft 
Bm that my brother beat affide the poynt. ^ 

-,T 7 u- u } Prouoked by her flanderous tongue. 

Whichlaid her guilt vpon myguiltlnefleflioulders 
4. Ihou wart prouoked by thy bloody minde. ' 

Tv!ia u : 

l>idft thou not kill thisKing ? Glo.l grant yee, 

® Lad]^ 



^ The T ugedj 

X;?.Doeft grant mec hedgehog, then God grant mce too 
Thou maieft bee damned for that wicked deede. 

Oh he was gentle, milde , and vertiious, 

G/o. The fitter for the Kingof Heatien that hath him. 

L~4. Heeis in Heauenj where thou fhaltneuer come. 

him thankemee that holpe to fend him thither 
For he was fitter forthat place then Earth- ^ ‘ 

Trf. And thou vnfit for any place but Hefi. 

Qh, Yes one place ellCjif you will heareme^naraeit. 

La. SomeDungeon. Glo. Your bed-chambtr. 

] 11 reft betide the chamber where thou lieft. 
i?/#. SowillitMaddamtill l liewith you. 

La- I hope fo. 

Glo.i knowfo, but gentle Lady 
To leaue this kind incounter of your wits. 

And fall fbmewhat into a flower methode : 

Is not the caufer of the time-lelfe deaths. 

Of thefe Plantagenets , H^enry m^. Edward- ' 

As blamefull as the executioner- j" 

A<?.Thou art the caufe, and moft accurfteffeift. 
<//i7.Yoitf beauty was the caufe of that effe(ft. 

Your beauty which did haunt mee in my fleepe, 
Tovndertake the death ot all the world. 

So I might reft thathoure in your fweete bofome. 

La. If I thought that , 1 tell thee homicide, 
Thefenailes fhouldrend that beauty from their cheekes. 

C/o-Thefe eyes could neuer endure fweet beauties wrack, 
You fliould not blemifli them if I ftood by : 

A s all the world is cleared by the Sunne j 
So I by, that, it. is my day, my life. 

La. Blacke night ouerfliade thy day, and death thy life. 
6’/o.Curfe not thy felfe fake cteauue,thou art both. 1 
La* I would I were to beereucnged on ihee. 

Clo-lt is a quarrel! moft vnnaturalb 
To be reuenged on him that loueth you. - ; ^ 

La- It is aquarrell.iuft andreafonable. 

To bee reuenged on him phat flew my Husband-. • 

Glo. He that bereft thee Lady of thy husband, • 

Bid' it to helpe thee to a better husband. 

La' 



of Richard the third. 

La. His better doth not breath vpon the EarthJ 
Glo.Qo too, he lines that loues you betterthen he could 
La. Name him. Glo. Plantagenet. 

La. Why what was hce ? 

gio. The felfe fame name but one of better nature. 

La. Where is hee ? 

Glo. Heerc- Jpitter athim- 

Why doeft fpit at him ? 

La. Would it wcrcinortallpoyfonforthyfakei 
Glo. Neuer camepoy Ion from fo fweete a place •' 

La. Neuer hung poyfon oh a fouler Toade, 

Out of my fight thou doft infeft my eyes. 

• Glo, Thine eyes fweete Lady haueinfecied mine. 

La. . W ould they were Bafiliskesto ftrike thee dead. 
Glo. I would they werej that I might die at once^ 

For now they kill me with a liuingdeath . 

Thole eyes of thine, from mine hauedrawnd fait tcares, 
Shamed their afpecl with llore of childiffii drops, 

I neuer fued to kinds nor enemy, \ 

My tongue could neuer learne fweete fmoothirig words. 
But now thy beauty is propofde my fee j 
My proud heart fues and prompts my tongue tp ipeake,’ 
Teach not my lips fuch fcorne,for they, were made 
For killing .Lady not for-fuch contempt. * ■ 

Ifthy reuengefuil heart cannot fhrgiue, 

Loe here I lend thee this fliarp poynted fword. 

Which ifyoupleafe to hide in this true'bolbme. 

And let the foule forth that adorncth thee : 

I lay it naked to thy deadly ftroake ; 

And humbly beg the death Vpon my Knees. 

Nay,doenot pawfe,twas'.I tbatkild yourhusband, 
Buttwasthybeautythatprouokedme ; 

Nay now'difpatchjtwas I that Kild King Henry, 

But twas thy hcauenly face that fet me on : He'ereffxe lets 
Take vp thy fword againe,or take vp me. ^ fall the Sword 
La. Arile diflembler , though 1 wifli thy death 
I will not be tke executioner. * 

G/tf.Thenbid me killmy felfe,and Iwilldoek- • 

La. I haue already. 

B 2 Gh 



The Tragedy 

Gto. Tufh that was in tbyrage s > 

S^ltc it againe , and euen with the word, 

1 hat hand which for my loue did kill thyJoiie-, 

Shall for thy loue , kill a farrc, truer loue. 

To both their deaths thou thait bee aceeflayy . 
jL< 5. I would know thy heart 
6Vff. Tis figured in my Tongue. 

La. I feare mee both are falfe. 

Glo. Then neuer man was true. 

La, *Well,wdi, put vp your fword. 

Cflo. Say then my peace is made- 
La. That fhall you know hereafter. 

Glo. But Ifballliue in hope* 

La- All men 1 hope line lb. 

Glo, Vouchfafeto were this ring. 

La. 10 take is not togiuc. 

Looke how this ring incompafTeth thy finger, 
Euen fo thy breftinclofeth my poorc heart. 

VV ere both of them for both of them are chine 

And ifthy poorefupplyantmay . - 

Butbegonefauour atthy gracioui band, 

Thou doeftconfirme bis happineffeforcucr. 

La. Whaiistt ? 

(Qlo. That it would ple^fe thee Icaue thelc fad defines 
To him that hath more caufe to bee a mourner. 

And prefcntly repaire to Crosby place , 

Whereafter I haue fblemnely enterred 
At Monaliery this noble King, 

And wet his graue with my repentant teares, 

I will with all expedient duty fee you : 
Fordiucrsvnknownereafons, Ibefccch you 
Grant-mcetbis boone. ^ 

A<j.With all my heart, and much itioyes me too> 

Tp fee you are become fb penitent: 

Treffia and Bartly , goe ^long with mec. 

Glo. Bid mefarewell- 

La. Tismore then you deferuc : 

But fince you teach mec how to flatter you. 

Imagine I haue fayd farewell already Exit, 

, Glo- 



()/ Richard r/?e 

Glo. Sirs, take vp the courfe. 

Ser, Towards noble Lord ? 

gio- No to white Fryersthcre attend my comming ; 

W as cuer womaninrhis humour woed?£.yi‘«. Glo. 

Waseuer woman in this humour vVonne ? 

Ilc haueher , but I wrll not keepe her long- 
What ? I haue kild herhusband and herfathfir. 

To take her in ner-hearts extreameft heate : 

With curies in her mouthjtcarcs in her eyes. 

The bleeding wiinefTe of, her hatredby : 
HauingGod,herconfcience,andtherebarres againft mec j 
Andl nothing tobackemy fute withall 
Butthc plaine Diuelland diffemblinglookes. 

And yet to win her all the world is nothing ? Hall 
Hath fhee forgot already that braue Prifice 
Edward htt Lord, Whom 1 feme three moneths fince 
Stabd in my angry mood at ? 

A fwcetcr and louelier Gentlerhan^ 

Framd in the prodigality of nature : 

Y bngivalianti wife, and no d oubt right royafl, 

Thc lpacious world cannot againe affoord. 

And will fhee yet debace her eyes on mee. 

That cropt the golden prime ofehis fvveet Prince 
And made her widdowto a woefall bed f 
On me , whofc all not equals moity, : 
OnmethathaIt,andamvnfhapcnf thus ? 

My Dukedometobee a beggerly denier, 

I doe miftake my perfon all this while, '• 

Vpori iny life fiie finds although I cannot 
My fclfe,to bee a marualous' proper man, 
lie bee at charge for a Looking -glaffe. 

And enteriaine iom.e fcore or tw'o of tailors 
to fiudy fafhions to adorne my body. 

Since I am crept in fauour with my felfe, 

3 will maintaine it with a little coif. 

But fiift ilciurne yon fellow in his graue. 

And then returne lamenting to my louc. 

• nine out faire fmme,till I haue brought a elajEfe 

'ImlmayfeemylhadowasIpaiTcT ^ 'Exit'. 



'll 
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The Tragedy 

Eftur^^eenff'i-OtdRiueysaftdGray 

S/.Haue patience Maddam, i hers no doubt his Maiefiy, 

.Will foone recoucr his accuftomed health. 

Graj . In that you brookc it ill , it ma kes htm vvorfej 

thereforefor Godsfakecntertainegood comfort. 

And cheare his^grace with quieke and merry words, 

If hce were dead what would betide of mee ? 
7 ^ No other harmebutloife offuch a Lord. 

J^«.The Ioffe of fuch a Lord includes all harme. 
9’r/9'.Thehcaiiens haiie blelt you with a goodly fonne. 

•To beeyourcomforter when hee is gone. 

,^.Oh heis young, and his urinority 
Is put in the truli Richard Glacier, 

A manthatloues not mee , nor none offou. 

Ri.lx. is concluded hee fhall bee Protedior , ? i 

Qu^ It-is determined , not concluded yet. 

But fo it muft be if the King mifcarry, Ent er Back: E>arhj. 
Gr, Here comes the Lords of BuckingToam And Darby, 
J?«r.Good time of day vnto your royal! grace. 
D^r.God makeyour Maiefty ioyfull as you haiie beene. 
^.The Counteffe Richmond good my Lord of Darby > 
To your good prayers will fcarce fay , amen : 
yetL><it^,^notwkhllanding fhees your wife,: ; i . 

Andlouesnot mee, beeyou good Lordaffured ,. : ■ i; ( 

J hate not you for herproud arrogancy. : • 

D<*r. I befeech you eyther not beleeue. 

The enuious danders of her acciifcrs. 

Or if (hee bee accufed in true report, 

Bearewith hcrweaknefle, which I thinke proceeds 
From wayward fickneffe,and no grounded malice. 
.K/.SawyoutheKingtodaymy Lord ^ 

Dar.^nt now the Duke of BHckmgham and I, 

Came from vifiting his Maieffy. 

.^.What likelihood of his amendment Lords ? 

Madam, good hope, his grace ipcakes chearfully* 
jg«.God grant him health, did you confer with him? 
Jw.Madam wee did, Hee defires to make at onement 
Betwixt the Duke of Gloce^er and your btotherst 
And betwixt them and my Loxd ChambtrUine, 

And 



of V^ich&xd the Third. 

And lent to warne them of his royall prefence. 

pt4. Would all were Well , but that will ueuer bee- 
I f^re our happineffe is a t the 'higheft. Enter Giocesler^ 

67i?.They doe me wrong and I will not endure it. 

Who are they that comnlaine vnto the King •? 

I hat 1 forfooth am fterncloue them not t 
By holy Rani they lone lus grace butlightly 
That fill his eares with fuch diffentious rumours ' 

Becaufe I cannot flatter and fpeake faire, 

Smile in mens faces fmooth deceiue and cog 
Ducke with French nods, and apifh courteiiej 
I mufl beeheld a rankerous enemy^ 

Cannot a plaineman liue and thihkeno harme 
But thus in fimplc truth muft bee abufde 
By filken flic infinuating lackes ? 

/f /.To whome in this prefence fpeakeyour graC;e‘ 

CloTo thee that hath no honefty nor grace* ' ■ . 

When haue I iniured thecj when done thee ‘wrong-, 

Or thee, or thee , or any ofyour faftion ? ' 

A plague vponyou all. His royall perfon' 

( Whome God preferuebetterthcnyoucanwifli ) 
Cannot bee quiet fcarce a breathing vVhile, 

But you tnuff trouble hirn with lewd complaints* 

Brother of Glocefier , you mittake the matter ; 
The King of hi s ownc royall difpofition. 

And not pronokt byanyiuter ell©,' 

Ayming.belike at your interiour hatied^ ' id, • ■ 

\ V hichln your outward afti'o'ns flvewes it felfe; -■ ' 
Againft my kindred, brother ,and my felfe . 

Makes him to fend that whereby wt e may gather’ 

7 he ground of your ill will, and to remoue^it. 

.gio. iGannotvtell.;,the world is gfowne fobad, ^ 
Thatwtf«.f way prey w herer./^^A.f dare not pearch, 
Sinceeuery iacke became a Gentleman • . ■ 

There's many agentle perfon made a iacke. 

^^.Come,corne we know your meaning brother Glofier, 

You enuy mine aduancement and my friends, ^ 

God grant wee neuer may haue neede of you. 

Glo. Mcane time,God grant that wee haue ngede of you 

Our 
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The Tragedy 

Our brother is imprifoned by your tueancs. 

My felfe diigraced , and the Nobility 

Held in contempt,whilft many faiie promotions 

Arc dayly giuen to enoble thole 

That fcarfe feme two dayes fince were worth a noble* 

By him that raifde mee to this carehill height, 
From that contented hap which I enioyd, 

I neuer did infcnce his Maierty 

Againft the CUreace , but haiiebeene 

An earneft aduocate to plead for him* 

My Lord, you doe mcelliamcfull iniiiry, 

Falfely to draw mee in , Inch vile 

Gltt.Ton may deny that you were not thecaufe, 

Of my Lord Haftings lateimprifonment- 
Riu. She may my Lord* 

Glo .She raay.L*A ;> 0 T/,why who knowes not fo? 

She may do more fir then denying chat ; 

She ijwy hdpe you to many preferments j 
And then deny her ayding hand therein. 

And lay thofe honours on your high deferts* 

What may flic not ? flhe may,yca marry may fhe, 

-K/«» What marry may fliee ? 

Gle. W hat marry may flte ? marry with a King 
A batchelcr , a hantbme iVripling too. 

I wis yourGrandam had aworfer match. 

^^•My L.of G beefier, I ha lie to long borne 
Your blunt vpbraidings , and your bhtcrfcofFcs 
By heauen I will acquaint his Maiefty, 

With thofe, groffe taunts I often hauc endured. 

I had rather be a country fcruant maide. 

Then a OjJecne with this condition. 

To be thus taunted ,fcorned,and baited at. Enter 

Small ioy haue I in being Enghtnds Queene- Marirtt, 

Alar.hnd Jelhed bethat fmall,God I bcfeech thee. 
Thy honour , ftate , and feat is due to mee. 

Glo, What ? threat you mcc with telling the King ^ 
Tfell him and fpare not looke what I fayd, 

1 will auoch in prefence of the King : 

Tis lime to fpeake , when painesare quite forgot» 



-r V 





Wl' 
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' of Kichard the Third. 

Out Diucll ,I remember them t»o well. 
Thou flew eft my husband Henrjf in the T ower, 

And Edward my poore fonne at Tewxbttrj. 

Glo. Ere you were Queene yea or your husband King, 

I was a packe-horfe in his great affaires, 

A wceder out of his proud adnerfaries, 

A liberal! rewarder^of his friends : 

To royal lize his blood I fpilt mine owne* 

^^.^4r.Yea,and much better blood, then his or thiner 
G/p.In all which time, you end your husband Graj^ 

Were fadious for the Houfe of Lankafier : 

And Kifters , fo were you-Was not your husband 
In A/4rgr«jbattaileat Saint^/^<7»/ flainc : 

Let me put in your mind,if yours ferget, 

What you haue bcenc ere now,and what you arc : 

Withall , what I haue beene, and what I am* 

Amurtherousvillainc: and fo ftill thou art* 
Glo. Poore Clarence did fprfake his Father 

Yeaandforfvvorchimfelfe ('which/^^ pardon ) 

Mar. Which God reuenge 
Glo. To fight on Edwardt party for the CroWne, 

And for his mcede poore Lord ) he is mewed vp* 

I would to God my heart were flint like Edwards^ 
foft and pittyfull like mine, 

I am toochildifli foolilhfor this world. 

^»,^4r.Hie thee to hell for fhanie,and leaue the world. 
Thou Cacodoemon , there thy Kingdomeis. 

^ufie dayes, 

■Which here you vrge to proue vs enemies. 

We followd then our Lord, our lawfull King. 

So foould we you if you fliould be our King. 

Glo. If 1 ihould J)c ? I had rather be a pedlar, 

thought of it. 

were you this countries King, 

As little loy may you fuppofe in me, ^ 

1 hat I cnioy„being the Quecne thereof, 

A little 1 ^ enioyes the Queene thereof. 

For I am flie , and altogether ioylcffej 

^ I can 
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The Tragedy 

I can no longer hold me patient. 

Heare me you wrangling, pirates tl)at fall out,. ; . 

I fliakingout that whichyou haue pild from me i 
Which ©f you. tremble not ihatlooke on me ^ 

Tfnot, that I being , you bow like fubioSs. 

Yet that by you dilpofd , you quake like rebels. : 

O gentle villaine , doe not turne away. 

(jIo. Foule wrinkled witch,what mak’liihou in my lighth’ 
Mar. But reniticion of what thou hall mard, 
That will I make , before I let thee goe : 

A husband and a Ibnne thou owell vnto me. 

And thou a kingdome , all of you allcagencc t ■ 

The forrow that J haue by right i.s yours. 

And all the pleafures you vfurpe , is mine. 

Cjle, Thecurfe my noble father layd one thee,- 
W hen thou didft Crowne his warlike browes with paper 
And with thy fcorne drew riuers from his eyes. 

And then to drie them , gau’ll the Duke a clout 
Steept in the blood of pritty Rutiar.d : 

Hiscurfes then from bitcrnelfc of foulc. 

Denounc’d againft thee , are fallen vpon thee, 

And God , not we, hath plagued thy bloody deed. 

Sp iull is God to rite theinnocent. 

BaB.O twas the fouleft deed to flay that Babe, 

And the moft mercilefle that euer was heard of. 

Ri. Tyrants themrdues wept when it was reported, 
DorjCNo manbui prophefied reuenge for it, 
Tuc.P(fortkumhnlaifdihtn p]:tkni, wept to fecit. 
^jJ/^r.What ? were you fnarling all before I came, 
Ready to catch each other by the throat, 

And turne you now your hatred now on me ? 

Did dread curfepreuailefo much with heauen,- 
That Henries death my louely Edwards death, 

Their Kingdomes loll mywoefullbanifhment. 

Could all but anfwere for that peeuifh brat ? 

Can curies pearce the Clouds , and enter heauen ;■ 

Why then giue way dull Clouds to my quicke cm fes = 

If not by warre, by furfet die your King. 

As ours by murder to make him a King.. 

Edward 



of Ktch&td the Third. 

Edward my Tonne , which now is Prince of fyales, 

For Edward my fbnne, which was the Prince of fVales, 
Died in his youth by like untimely violence, 

Thyfelfea Q.ueene, formethat wasaQueene, 

Oui -liue thy glory, like my wretched felfe : 
teng mayft thou Hue to waile thy childiens lolfe. 

And fee another, as, 1 fee thee now 

Deckc in thy glory ."as thou art fiald in mine.- 

Lcng dye thy happy dayes before thy death,. 

And after many lengthnea houres of - griefe. 

Dye heyther mother, wife, nor $ngU»ds Queene, 

Riuers and T)orfet, yoxx were flandars by. 

And fo waft thou Lord Haftings, when my fonne 
Was ftabd with bloody daggers , God I pray him. 

That none of you, may liue your naturall age. 

But by feme vnlookt accident cut oft. 

Glo. Haue done thy charme thou hatefull withered hag. 
QMar.kxA leaue out thee?ftay dog for thou Ihallhcarc 



If heauen haue any grieuousplague in ftorc, 

E xceeding thofe that I can wi fh vpon thee ; 

G let them keepeit till thy (innes be ripe. 

And then hurle, downe their indignation 
On thee the troubler of the poore worlds peace: 
The.worme of confcience Hill begnawthy Ibula, 

1 hy friends fulpcift for iraytors whilll thou liueft. 
And take deepe traytors for thy dearefl friends, 
Nofleepedole yp the deadly eyes of thine, 

Vnlefie it be whilftfome tormenting drearae " 
Aftrightstheewith a hell ofvgly diuels. 

Thou eluifh markt, abortiue rooting hog. 

Thou that waft feald in thy natiuity 
The flaue of nature, and the forme of hell. 

Thou flander ofthy mothers heauy wombe. 

Thou loathed 1 flue ofthy fathers loyncs, * ' 
Thpurag of honour,tbou detefted, &c. 

Glo^ A^arcrrctm 

C^^ar. Richard, Glo. Ha ? 

Q.. Mar.\ call tbee*not. 

CA.Then cry thee mercy ; for I had thought. 

Ca 



(me. 
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Tine Tragedj 

Thou hart cald me all thefe bitter names, 

Why fo I di(J,but Icoke for no reply: 

O lct,ine make the period to my curfe. 

G/^Tis done by me, and cnds by-^4r'_|-rfr. 

Thus haue you breathed your curfe againrt your fclfc. 

^il/<rr.P6ore painted Qjiecne,vaine flourifti ofmyfor- 
W hy rtrewft thou Sugar on that botled ipidcr, ( tune: 
Whofe deadly webb« infnareth thee about ? 

Foole, foole, thou whetft a Knife to kill thy felfe. 

The time will comev\hen thou fhalt wifh for me. 

To helpcthee curfe that poyfoned bunch-backt Toade; 

Hafi. Falfe boarting^omaUjCnd thy frantickc curfe, i 
Leaft to thy harme thou moue our patience. ( mine. 

Foultt fhame rpon you, you hatte all mou d 
iJ/. Were you well fer.u’d,you would be taught your duty. 
^^Mar. To ferue rac wcll,you fhouid doc me duty. 
Teach me to be your Queene, and you my fubiedls , 
Obferueme well and teach your fclues that duty. 

Dilpute not with her,fKc is lunatique* 

Peace matter Marquette, you are malapert. 
Your fire-new ttampe of honour is fearce curranti 
O that your young Nobility could iudge, 
whatTwerc to loefe it, and be miferable ? 

They that ftand high,haue mighty blatts to fhake them, 
And ifthey fall, they dafh them to pieces. 
G/(j.Goodcounlcllmarry,learncit,learneit Marquette. 
Dorf, It toucheth you (my Lord ) as much as me. 
tj/u. Yea,and much more, but I was bornefohigh. 

Our Aieiy buildeth iiuhe Casdarstop, 

And dallies with the winde,and feornes the funne. 

Andturnes theSunne to iliade, alas, alas* 

W itnefle my funne, now in the fhade of death, 

"Whofe bright outfhiningbeames, thy cloudy wrath. 

Hath ineternall darkeneffc foulded vp ; 

Ybur Aicry buildeth in our Aieries neaft. 

O God that feeft it, doe not fuffer it : 

Asitwas wonne with blood, lott be it fo. 

Buck. Haue done for lliame, if not for charity. 
Qv^r,yrgeneythcr charity nor fhame to me, 

"Vnclsa* 
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s/Richard the 7 bird. , 

Vncharitabl y with me ha nc y ou dealt. 

And fhamefullyby you my hopes are butchered. 

My charity is outrage, life my Ihame, 

And in my fhame (hall line my forrowes rage. 

Haue done. i i t- 

Opdacely I will kiffethy hafid, 

Inligne of league and amity with thee , 

Now faire befall thee and thy Princely houfe. 

Thy garments ate not fpotted with our blood. 

Nor thou within the compalfe of my curfe. 

Bnck: Nor none heere, for curfes neuer pafle 
The lips of them that breath them in theayre. 

Q^Mar. He not belecuc but they attend .the *kie/ 

And there awake Gods gentle fleeping peaces 
O Buckingham jatmxt of yonder dogge, 

Looke when he fawnes he bkes,and When he bitesy 
His venomc tooth will rankle thee to death, 

Haue not to doe with him, beware of him.* 

Sinne,death,and hell^ath fet their markes on him. 

And all their minifters attend on him. 

Gh. What doth {bee fay my Lord of Buckingham t 
Buck; Nothing that I refpea my graiious Lord. 

hat deft thou fcornc me for my g«nile coun* 
And footh the diuell that I warne thee from ? (fell, 

0 but remember this another day. 

When he fhall Iplit thy very heart with forrow. 

And fay,poore Margretvjz s a Prophetefle, 

Liue each of you,ihe fubie>rt of bis hate. 

And he to you,aud all of you to God. Exit* 

HaSi. My hake doth ftand an end to heare her euefes. 

And fo doth mine, I wonder flices at liberty ? 

Glo. I cannot blame her, by Gods holy mother, 

Shee hath had too much wrong, and 1 repent- 
My part thereof that I haue done. " 

Hafi* I neuer did her any to my knowledge. 

Glo. But you haue all the vantage of this wrong 

1 was too hotte to doe f®me body good. 

That is top Cold in thinking on it now s ' 

Marry as htCUrence^ hce is well repayd, 

f' i He 



I 



Thelra^d^ 

He is frankt vp to fatting for his paincs., 

God pardon them that are the caufe ofit. 

Ri^ A vertuous and Qhriftian-Iike conduCon, 

To pray for them that haue done fcath to vs. 

So doe I cuerbeing well aduifcd , 

Forbad I curft^nowl hadcurftmyfelfe. 

Catf - Maddafli his Maielly doth call for you : 

And for your noble grace,and you my Lord. 

vvc come, Lords will you.goe with vs? 

-^/.Maddamjiveiwill attend yonr grace. Exemt Mantt 

Clo.l doe;thee w rGipg,and fiiil: began to braule, Gh. 

Thefecret.mifchiefeihatl fct abroach, 

I lay vnto the greuicus charge of others : 

Clarence ^ whom I indeed hauc layd in d arkneffc: 

I doe beweepe too many fimpl'e. gulls: 
Hafi'mgsJl>ArbyfiHckinghanty 
And fay it was the Qjjef ne, and her allies- 
That ftrires the Kingagainft the Duke my brother. 

Now they beleeue me, and withall wifh me 
To be reuenged on Riuers^, Vaughan , Grayj 
But then figh,andwith apeeceof Scripture, 

Tell them,that God bids vs to doe good for euill: 

And thusicloathemy naked viljany 
With old oddeendsj ftolen out of holy writ. 

And feeme a Saint, when moft I play the diuejl. 

But fof’t,here. conies my execiuipners. Enter exemio- 
How now my hardy Bout refoJued mates, nen. 

Arc yea not going to dilpatch this deed ? 

Exe> We are my Lord,and come to haue the warrant, 
That we.may be admitted where he is. 

Glo.lt was well thought vpon, I haue it here about me, 
When you haue done, repaire to Cro sby place. 

But firs, be fuddaine in the execution : 

W ithall,Pbdurate ; doe not heare him pleade. 

For Clarenee'h well ipokcn,and perhaps 
May moue your hearts to pity if youmarkehim* 
A.ve.TuOijfeafenot my Lora, we will not Band to prate, 
Talkers are no good doers be.afl'ured : 

We corne to vie our handsjand not our tongues. 

Qh. 




of Richard the Third. 

(7/9.YourelesdropmilBones,when foolescks droptearcs 
I likeyou Lads,about your bufinefle. Exennt' 

EnterCldreneeBrokenhuryi ■ 

Bro. Why lookes your Grace fo heaiiily td'day ? 

(la. O I haucpaft a miferablenight, .. 

Sofull of vgly fights, of gaftlydreames : 

That as I am a Chriftian faithfull man, 

I would not IJicnd another fuch a night, 

1 hough t' were to by a world of happy dayes. 

So full of difmall lerrour was the time. - 
Ar<7.vyhat wasyour dreame?r. long, to heare you tefl it'^'- 
C/i«.Me thought I was imbarkt for iJhfgurrdy, . 

And in my company my brother Gtocefier, ’ \ ’ 

Whofrommy Cabbin tempted me to wall' e’- ■' 

Vpon the hatches ,there he lookes towards England^ 

And cited vp a thoufand fearcfull times, 

Duriiig the warres of I'orke . and' Lank^er\ ' : •' • ‘ 

That had befallen vs : as we part along, • ' < 

Vpon the giddyTooting of the Hatches, 

Methought that Glocelier Bumbled and in Bumbling 
Strooke me ( that thought to flay him ) ouer boord 
Into the tumbling billowcs of the maine: 

Lord, Lord, me thought what paine it wasfo droWne; ' 
What dreadfull noyfe ofwaterin mine cares , 

What a fight of death within mine eyes ; 

Me thought I law a thouiarid fe^refuH wrackes. 

Ten thouland men that fifliesgrtavycd vpon. 

Wedges ofGold , great Anchors, heapss of Pearle , 
Ineftitnable _Boncs,vnuaIued lewels. 

Some lay in dead mens Sculs , and in thofe holes 
W here eyes did once inhabit , there were crept 
Asifkc wereinfcornfeof eyes, refleiSfingioenis ■ - 

W hich wadethe flimy bottome of tbedeepe. 

And mokt the dead bones that lay fcatredby. ' 

Brok. Had you fuch leafure in the time of death. 

To gaze vpon the fccrefs ofthe deepe ? , . 

C la. Me thought I had : for Bill the enuious * 

Kept in my loule , and \vould not leti't foorth, ' 
lokeepetheempty, vaft, and wand ring ayre, . 

But 
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ThTragedj 

But fmothrcd it within my panting bUike> 

Which almoft burft to belch it in the Sea. 
iirdki A waktyou not with this forcagonie 
CZ/jr.O no, my dreame was lengthncd after life, 

0 then began the temped of my fbu !e, 

Who pad ( me thought) the mclancoly flood. 

With that grim ferryman which Poets write of, 
VmotheKingdomeof perpetuall night : 

The fird that there did greete my drangers foule, 

• Was my great father in law,rCnowt:ed f^arwk^Cf 
Who-criedaloudjWhat fcourgefor periury 
Can this darke Monarchie afford falfc Clarence ? 

And fohevaniflit; Then came wandring by, 

A fliadoyv like an Angell,in bright haire, 

Dabled in.blood,and be fqueakt out-a loud* 
C’/4reweiscotiie,faIfe, fleeting pcriurd 
That dabd me in the field at Tevtxbwryx 
Sei^*M himFurieSjtakehim to your torments, 

With that me thought a legion of foule feinds 
Enuiroincd me about, and houled in mine cares. 

Such hideous c ties, t hat with the very noyfe, 

1 trembling wakc,and fora feafon after. 

Could n<>t heleeuebut that I was in hell. 

Such terribleimprefllon made the dreame.. 

-Sw^.No maruaile my Lord though it affrighted you, 

I promife you I am affraid to heare you tell it. 

CU* O I hauc done thole things, 

W hich now beares cuidence againd my foule. 

For Edwards lake, and fee how he requites me : 

I pray thee gentle Keeper day by me, 

My fouleisheauy,and I faine would fleepe. 

Brsk; I will (my Lord,}6od giue your grace good reft, 
Sorrow breakes feafQns,and repofing hourcs 
Makes the night morning, and the noone-tidc night. 
Princes hauc but their titles for their glories. 

An-outward honour for an inward toylc : 

. And'ftjrvnfelt imaginations, 

T hey often feele a world of redlefle cares : 

So that betwixt your titles,and low names. 

There's . 
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of Richard the Third, 

There s nothing differs but the ou ward fame. 

The mnrtherer s' enter. 

In Gods Name what are you,and how came you hither ? 

“ SxeX would fpeake with CUrence^wdi I came hither on 
. ^ri». Yea, are you fb briefe ? . , my legs, 

2 Exe, O fir jit is better to be briefe then tedious. 

Shew him your Commil1ion,talke no more. He readesit* 
I am in this commanded to deliuer 
The noble Duke of to your hands, 

I will not reafon what is meant thereby, 

Becaufe I will be giiiltlefle of the meaning: . , : , ' 

Here are the keyes there fits the Duke aflcepc. ' ' 

He to his Maiedyjand eertifiehis Grace, 

That thus i haue refignd my place to you, 

Doefo,itis a poyntofwifedome. 
a What fliall vvedabhimashefleepcs ? 

I No, then he will fay t was dene cows 
.Whenhewakes. . ' 
a When he wakes, 

Hhy foole he fliall neuer wake till the judgement 
; -t Why them he Will fay, we flabd him fleeping. 

,a The vrgingbfthat word ludgement,hathbred akinde. 
of remorfe in me. 

' t What an afraid ? ’ ' 

a Not to kill him,hauing a -waiTant for it, but to be damnd 
for killing him, from which no warrant can defend vs* 

I Backetotlje DukeofG/crffFifr, tellhimfo. 
a 1 pray thee flay a while, I hope my holy humour will 
change,twas wont t© hold me but while one could tell xx. 
I How doftthou fecle thyfelfenow ? n (me. 
a Faith foine certaine dregs of confeience are yet within 
} R'eme feber our reward when the deed is done, 
a Zounds he dies, J had forgot the reward, 
t Where is thy confeience now 
a In the Duke of (?/<7£-(fy?fr/purfe. 

1 So when he opens his purfe to giue vs our. rewardi 
1 hy conlcicnce flics out. ' j"' , 

\ none will entertairic it. ' ; 

. .1 nc\yjfit cometothee againe?: " 

E> ' a ile 





7he7fd^d^' 

2. lienot meddle with it, it is a dangerous thing * 

It makes a man a coward, A. man cannot fieale, 

Butitaccufeth him,hecannpt flealebut it checks him j- 
He cannot lie with his neighbours wife but it deteds " 

Him,it is a blufhing fhamefull Ipirit that mutinies 
Ina mans bofome'! it fils one full of obilacles, 
It-mademeoncereftoreapeece of gold that I found. 

It beggers any man that keepes it : it is turnd out ofall 
Townes and.Cities for a dangerous thing, and cuery 
Man that meanesto liue well, and endeauours to trull v 
To himfelfc, and liue without it» 

3 . Zou ids , it is tuen now at my elbow, perfwadin? ire' 

Not to kill the Duke* . ' ' 

2 .TakctheDiuellinthy minde,andbeleeuehimnot : 

He would infinuate with thee to makethee figh. * 

I -Tut lam ftrong in fraud he cannotpreuaile with me ' 

3 warrant thee. .* 

a.Stoodlikea talf fellow that re(pe£ls his reputation. 

Come (hall we to this gcare ? f 

I .Take him ouer the coftard with the hilt of my Sword 
And then wc vvillchop himin the Malmfey, but in thencxt 
2.0h'sxceHentdeuicc,makcafoppeofhim. (roomes 

1. Harke,' he flirs fhalll ft tike ? | 

2. No,firftlctsreafonwithhim. Cla. awaketht 

Cla.W here art; thou keeper, giue me a cup of Wine, 

I .You ftiall haue Wine enough, my. Lorcfanone. 
C/rif.TnGods'Namew-hatairthou-,; 
a.Aman, asyouare. 

C4t.Butnot as lam, rcyall* . 

1. Nor you as we are loyall* 

C4«.Thyvoyce is thunder ,but thylookes are humble,- 

2. My voyce is now the Kings, my lookes mine owne. 
C/rfj.rfowdafkely and howdeadlydoeft thoufpeake ? 

Tell me, who are you ? wherefore came you hither / 

, To , to , to. 

C4f. To murther me /. - , 

C/^.you fcarcc haue the heart to tell me fo. 

And thettfore cannot haue the heart to doe it, 

.Wherein my friends haue I offended you i 

If Offended 




WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Richord III {SJC 22^2}) LONDON, 



of R-idi$rd the Third, 

1 Offended v9 you haue not, but the i^ngG 
C/4. Iftiall be reconciled to him againe, 

2 Neuermy'Lord, therefore prepare to dye, 
Cla.hve youcald forth'frdniout a woHd’of men 

To ft a y the innocent ? w ha t is my offence ? 

Where are the enidencetp a.ccufe me ? 

What lawfullqueft-hathgiuitn their vcrdiiftTp. ' 

: Vnto the frowning Iudge,or vvho ptonodne d. ' 

The bitter lentence oFpbbfe C/4r^»iv de^th, 

Before I be conui^ by courfe o f Law ? ■ 

To threaten me' with death is mbft vnlawfull ;' 

I charge you as ybuhb^ to hauefedemptibn ’ ^ 

By Chrifts deare Blood Oiedfor our grieuous linnc?-. 
1 hatyou depart and lay tib'haridson me, ' 

The deed you vndertakeis d^nable, 

1 What we vdll doe,we doc vpbn command, 

2 And he that hath commanded vs is the King, 
C/4.Erroneous vaffaiJe,thc great King of Kin«^s 

Hath in his Table of his La w commanded, ^ ‘ 

That thou {halt doe no murder , and 'wilf thotr then 

Spume at his ediift,'and fulfill a mans ? ^ 

Take heed, for he holds vengeance in his hands*^ - 
1 o hurle vpon their heads that breake his law, ' 
c *^,™J'%^^®yy®*9gcance doth he throw on.thce, 
rorrallcforfwearing,and formurdertoo.^ ' ' ' 

Thou didft receiue the holy Sacrament, - ' " ^ 

i o fight the quarrell' of the houfe oi Lankafier, 

* 3 traytorto the name of God, 

and with thy trecherous blade 
V nupt the bowels of thy foueraignes fonne, 

2 Whom thou were fvvorne to cherilh and defend. 

\K 7 U ^ "Se Gods dreadfull Law to vs. 

When thou haft broke it in fo deare decree ? 

C/4. AIaff#or whofe fake did 1 that Si deed ? 
For^4r,/ for my brother, for his fake : 

Vhy firs, he fends you not to murder me for this 
Formthrsfinne heis as deepeas r . 

If God will be reuenged for this deed, 

a c not the quarrell from his powerful! arme. 

Da { 




Tht. Tragedy : ’ ’ 

He nee<3es no iodir^dnor l?\y4HH.conc-^- v> y . ■.' . '"5 r 
TocutoffthofetHai hAneofeBdedhiip- •- 
1 WhomadctheethenabloodymimflcrV- 
W hen gallant forinfxbraiie PJa^n^^^^^^ 

ThePrincely Noqjce W35 ftppoke dead by .thee . r 

t'/.*. My brothers ldiie,the t)iwell,and myr^^ ; v/ 

1 Thy brotber^ tone, the, Diuellpdnd thy fault, ; 

Hauebroughtvshiiher now to murder thee, 

Cla, Ohjifyou louse my brothcr,hate not me, '^ 

I am his brother, and 1 loue hinatyell • . ■ 

If you behirde.fpit'needefgQe baGhe againor : '■ 

And 1 will ferid- you to my brother (^loctfler^ . , - , ' 

Who will reward you better for my life, 

Then will for tidings ^f my death* 

a You aredeceiuedjyouTjbj^tter G/tf^rf/^^r bates yom v 

Cla. Oh nojh&Iauo^ me,ap4 4eare, , • t 

GoeyoutohHnfrom me<t>^, - ... 

^w* I fo. we will.;, . ^ , v 7 

C/4.Teil himivvheh tliat pur, Princely father , 
,Bleft his three-fonr^ with his yidlorious arme ; 
Andcharga vs froiiihis foule toloueeach pth^r, . ■ ; 

He little thought pf tlusdiuidedftiendlldB,. . C 

Bid<y/oe^??tfr tlunkeonthi?^qdhewillweepe,^ . . 

^»* 4 ,milftones,as he leConed vs to weepe. 

C/4. 0 doe not dander him%h9 iskm ; ■ .. 

1 Right asfriowinbarueftjthpudeceiueft thylellej, 

Tis he that fent vs hither now to murder thee* : ' 

C/4, It cannot be; for when I parted wi^ him 
He hugd me in his armes, and fvvere with lobs, . 

• That he would labour my deliucry. 

2 Whyfobe doth,nowheddiuers thee, _ 

From this worlds thraldome, to the ioyes of Heauen. 

I Make peace with God,for you muft dye my i-orQ’ 
C/ 4 . Haft thou that holy feeling in thy foule, 

To counfell me to make iny peace with God; 

And art thou yet to.thyowne foule fo blinde, : 

That thou wilt war with God,for murdring me- 

Ahfirsconfider, hethatfetyouon ^ 

To doe this deed, will hate you for this deed, . ^ 



o/Richard 7 W. 

a What mall we doe ? ' ^ 

C/4.Releot,andfaueyoucfouIes. 

3 Relent, tis cowardly, and womanilh. ^ 

/7?.Not to relent, is beaftly fauagc,and dmellilR 
My friends I fpie fome piety in your lookes ; 

Ob if tbvcycsbe not a flatterer^ 

SLe dibu on my fideand intreate for me : 

A be<jeini? Prince whatbeggerpitties not . 

X Uhus!and thus; if this wil not feme Hcftah hm 
He chop thee in theMalmefey but in the next roomc. 

2 Abloody deed and defperately performd. 

How faine would I like P //4;f wam my hands, 

Of this moft grieuous guilty murder done. 

1 Whydotttbounothelpeme ? . 

Bv heauen the Duke mall know hoW Racke thou art. - 

2 I would be knew that I had faued his brothet^ 
Take'thou the fee, and tell him what I fay, 

For i repent me that theDhke is flame. ^ 

I So doe not I,goecoward as thou art. 

Now muft I hide his body in fome hole, 

Vntill the Duke take order for his buriall: 

And when I haue my meed I muft away. 

For this wiHout,and here ! muft not ftay . ^ 

Enter Kiagy QueeHeyBdflmgSyKiuerSy&e. 

Kiug.So now I haue done a good dayesvvorke ' 

Your Peares continue the vnited league, . ’ 

leuery dayexpeftanEmbaffage ' ' 

From my Redemer,to redeems me hence : 

And now in peace my foule mall part to heauen, 

Since I haiie fet my friends at peace on earth : 

X.i«m and -^I«^fi»|’7,tak2-6ach: others hand, ' 

Difemble not your hatred, fweare yoiirloue. 

Ei . By heauen my heart is purged from grudging hate, 
And with my hand I feale my true hearts loue. 

Hafty So thriue I as I fweare the like* 

King. Takeheed you dally not beforeyour King, 
Leaft he that is the fupreamc Kino of Kings, 

Confound your hidden fal'ehood.and award 
Eyther of you to be the others end. 

T» ? 



Mkit* 



Exemt 






The Tragedy 

Uafl. So pfofpcr I^as I fweare pcrfe£i louet 
Ri. And las I lovieMafitugs with my heart. 

Kiftg. Maddam,ypur felfe is not exempt in this 
Nor»your Ibnne T)orfet yBttc^Kghatnjno'i: you, ^ 

You haue beetje-.faQiious one againft the other .* 

Wife, loue Lord him kifife your hand 

Andvvhat you doe.,doeitvnfainedly. ' 

^3' Hetc Hafiings^i will ncuer more remember 
,©ur former hatred, lb thriue I and mine. 

D<?r/.Thus entcrebange of loue, I here proteft, 

Ypon mypatt fhall be vnuiolable. 

And lb I fwei e my Lord . 

’^^ckingham feale vpthisleaeue 
W ith thy embracement to my vviues allies * ^ 

And make me happy in this vnity. * 
R»eki'^^n,q:^tt BHGki»ghamdotht\xmthh hate 
On you, or yours,but with all dutious loue 
Doth cherilh you and yours, Godpunilh me 
With hate,in thofe where 1 expeft moll loue. 

When Ihauemofli: Hereto imploy a friend. * ' 

And moll alfurcc^that'he is- a. frieind, * . ’ 

Deepe, hollow trecberous^and-full of miile 
^ehevntome: ThisdocI beggeofGod 
When I am cold in zealc to you or yours • 

A plealing cordiall Prinedy 
Is this thy VOW vnto njy /ickly hc^rt s . • 

There tvantethnow bur broa)erf?/wi?r^ 

To make the perfbS: period of this peace. ^ 

Enter Glocefter. 

^«c^Andin goodtime here comes the noble Duke. 
o/ii’.Good morrowto my foueraigne King and Queene, 

And pnnrcly Peares, a happy time of day. 

. Ai»^. Happy indeedas we hauefpent the day. 

Brother we haue done deeds of charii y : ^ 

Made peace of emnity,faire loue of hate 
Betweene the^^^^^ ^^rong infeenfed Peares. 

A blelfed labour moll foueraigne Liege 

Amongll this Princely heape, if any here ^ " 

. iiy fair* intelligence, or wrong furmife, 

Hold 



of Vddmd the Third. 

Hold mea foCj if I vnwictingly or in my rage,' 

Haue thought cominiued that is hardly borne- ‘ 

By any in this prelence , I delire ‘ 

To reconcile meto his freindly peace," 

Tis death to me to be at emnity , 

I hate it and defire all good mens loue* 

FirllMaddam I intreat peace of you. 

Which I purchace with my dutious feruice. 

Of you my noble coufen Buckinghamy 
If euer any grudge were lod’gd betwcenc vs. 

Of you my Lord Riuers , and Lord Gr/yf of you , 

That all without defart haue fround on 'me. 

DukeSjEarles, Lords, Gentlemen, indeed of alt : 

I do not know that Englifliman aliue, 

With whom my foule is any iottCat oddes, ' 

More then the- Infant that is borne to night "i ■ 

I thanke my God for my humility, 

A holy- day fhall this be kept hereafter, 

I would to God all llrife were well compounded. 

My foueraigne leige I do befeech your Maiefty 
To take our brother Ciarence y toyoui grace* 

(?/«. Why Maddaifl, haue I offered loue for this, 
TobethusfcOmdih this royall prelcnce ? 

Who knowes notthat the noble Dffj^is dad ? 

You doc him iniury to fcome His coarfei ( he is ? 

Ri. Who knowes not he is dead, who Icnowes 
All feeing heauen , what a world is this ? 

Lookel fopaleLord-Dtf^yp-jasthereft ? 

Ear, I my good Lord and none in this prefence 
But his red colour hath forfooke his cheekes.’ 
Rtn.JsC/arence dca.d ? the order Was reucrll. ' 

GA. But He poore foule by bur firft order didci ' 

And that a winged Mercury did beare. 

Some tardy criple bore the countermaund. 

That came too lagge to fee him buried ; 

God graunt that feme leffe noble and leffeloyall 

Neererin bloody thoughts,butnot in blooci : 

^elerue not werfe then wretched Clarence did. 

And. yet goe currant from fufpition* ' Enter Darhy: 




Xhs Tragedj ^ 

Dar. A boone (my foueraigne) for my feruice done, 
iiT/w. I pray thee peace ray foule is full of forrovv. 

^ I vvill not rife vnlefl’c your highnefle grant, 
iC/«. Then fpeakeat once,whatis it thou deuiandeft ? 
X>4r. The forfeit (Soueraige) of ray fcruants life, 

Who flew to day a ryotous gentleman 
Lately attending on the Duke of iVcrjfe%, 

Hauel a tongue to dorae my broihersdeath. 

And fliall the fame giue pardon to a flaue j 
My brother flevy no man, his fault was nought. 

And yet his punifliment was cruell death. 

Who fued to me for him? who in my rage, 

Kneeld at my feete,and bad me be aduifde ? 

Wholpake of brother-hood, who of loue ? 

Who told me how the poore foule did forfake 
The mighty and did fight forme? 

Who told me in the field at 

When Oxford had me downe he refcued me, 

And fay d deare brother Hue and be a King ? 

Who told me when We both lay in the field, 
Frozenalmoftto deathjhowhelaptme 
Euen in his owne armes, and gaue himlelfe 
All thinneand naked tothenumbe cold aright? , . 

All this from my remembrance brmifli wrath 
Sinfully pluckt, and not a man of you 
Had fo much grace to put it iomy minde. 

But when youreartclrs or your waytine vaffailes 
Haue done a drunken flaughter, and defac’d 
The precious Image of our deareft Redeemer, 

Y oil flraight are on your knees for pardon, pardon 
And I vniuftly.too,muft grant it you, 

Butformy brothernotaman wouldlpeake, . 

Nor I (vngracious^ l^kevntomy felfe, 

For him poore foule: the proudeft one you all 
Haue beene beholding to him in his life, 

Y et none of you would once pleade for his life : ; 

' Oh God, I feare thy iuftice will take hold ^ 

. i i On me, and you,and mine,and yours for this. (£xiK I 

Come ^4/i«^r,helpe me to my clofct, oh poore Clartnu^ j 
■ . • „ - . ' Clf< ' 
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“ ^^ifKichaxdthe Third, 

Clt, This is the fruit ofrawneffe ; marke you not 
How that the guilty kindred of the QufenCy 
Xookt pale when they did heare of Clarence death : 

Oh, they did vrgc it ftill vnto the King, . 

God will reuenge it. But come lets in 
TocomfortA^^B’Wwith our company* Exeunt', 

Enter Dutches of Torl^eytpith Clarence Children, 

Boy, Tell me good Graoam, is our Father dead ? 

Dut .No Boy. ( breaft ? 

Boy. Why doc you wring your hands and beat your 
'Andcry,OhC/(ir#»ptf my vnhappyfbnne I 
G’/r/<f.Wby doe youlooke on vs and fliake your head ?; 
And call vs wretched , Orphanes,eaftawaies, 

If that ournoblc Father be aliue ? 

Dut, My pritty Cofens you miftake me much, 

I do lament the ficknefle of the King : 

As loth to loofe him now your Fathers dead ; 

Ic werc loft labour to weepe for one that’^ loft. 

^^.Tben Granam you conclude that he is dead. 

The King my vncle is too blame for this j 
G od will reuenge it, whom I will importune 
With dayly prayers all to that efteift. 

X)«f.peace Children peace,ihe King doth loue you \vell» 
Incapable and fhallowinocents. 

You cannot geffe who cauled your Fathers death. 

Granam, we can s for my good Vncle cy/acfjffr* 
Told me , the King proUoked by the ^eene^ 

Deuis’d impeachments toimprifon him « 

And when he told fne fb he wept. 

And hugd me in his armes, and kindly kift my cheekes, * 
And bad me relie on him as one my Father, 

And he would loue me dcarely as his Childe. 

,-^»/.Oh that deceit fliould fteale fuch gentle fhapes* 

And With a vertuous Vizard hide foule guile. 

He ismyfonne yea and therein my fhame ^ 

> I ec from my dugs he drew not this deceit. 

diffemble; Granam ? 

%-Icannotthinkeit, harke, what noyfe is this ? 

-E Enter 





Th 7 ragedj 
E/fter the Q^eehe» 

’^^.Who{liall hinder me to wailc and wcepCt- 
To chide my fortuncjand torment my felfe? 

He ioyne with blacke defpaire againrt my felfcy 
And to my felfe become an enemy • 
jD»f . What meanes this fccane of rude imparticnce? 

To make an aft of tragicke violence, 

Edvpard,my Lord, your fonne,ourKing,is dead. 

Why grow the branches,now the rooteiswitherd 
Why wither not the leaues,the fap being gone ? 

Ifyouwillliue, lament: if tlyCjbebriefe : 

That our fwift winged foulesmay catch the Kings, 

Or like obedient fubieftsjfollow him 
T o his new Kingd ome of pcrpetuall reft. 

® «f. Ah fo much intereft haue I in thy forrow,. 

A s I had title in my noble husband : 

I haue bewept a worihyiiusbands dea-th, . 

And lin’d by looking on his image; 

But now two mirrours of his Princely femblance. 

Arc craft in pieces by malignant death, . 

And I for comfort haue but one falie glafte, 

W hich grieues me when I fee my fliame in him. 

Thou art a widdow,yet thou art a mother, 

And haft the comfort of thy children left thee ; 

But death hath fnatcht my children from mine armes, 
Andpluft two crutches from my feeble limmes, , 
Edward,An<\ Clarence what caufe haue I, 

Then,being but moity of my felfe. 

To ouergoe thy plaints,and drownethy cries ? 

S^jOcodaunt, you weptnotformy fathers death, 
How can we ayd you widrour kindreds teares ? 

: Girl. Our fatherlelfe diftrefle was left vnmoand. 

Your wid owes dolours likewifc be vnvvept> 

Giue me no helpein lamentation. 

I am not barren to bring fqrth laments, - 
All fprings red uce their currents to mine eyes. 

That I being gouernd by the watry Moone, 

May fend forth plenteous teares to drowne the wotld^; 
Oh my husband for my heire Lord Edwardi . 

Antk 






c/ Richard the Third. 

Amhot Oh for our father for our dearc hetd Clarence. 
jP«r.Alas for both,both mine Edward and Clarence. 
^g 5 .What ftay Had I but Edward, znd heis gone ? 
.Ambe. What ftay had we but Claredce,ind. he is gone ? 
Dut. What ftay had I, but they, and they are gone ? 
©a.Was euer widow, had fo deare a lofie ? 

5wi^tf.Was eucr Orphancs had fo dearea lolTe? 

.Was euer mother had a dearer Ioffe 
Alaflelamthe motherof thefemoanes, 

Their woes arc parceld, mine are- gencrall t 
She for Edward weepes,and fb dec I ; 

I for a Clarence weepe, fo doth not fhe ; 

Thcfe babes for Clarence weepe and fo doe 
I for an Edward wtfepe,and fo doe they, 

Alas, you three on me threefold diftreft* 

- Powre all your teares,! am your fbrrows nurfc. Enter 
And 1 will pamper- it with lamentations. Gtecefler 

(?/®..Maddam hauecomfbrt,all of vshaue caufe with 

T o waile the dim.ming of our fhining fterre ; ethers. 

But none cancurc their harmes by wayling them, 

Maddam my mother,! doe cry you mercy, 

I did not fee yor Grace, humbly on m'y kneeS 
Icraue yourbleffin 



e. 




Dut. God bleffe thee, and put mcckenefle inthy nunde, 
Loue,charity,obedience, and true duty. 

Glo. Amen,make me to dye a good old man, 

Thats the butt end of my mothers blefling, 

I maruell why her Grace did leaue it out / 

•Swe You cloudy Princes, and heart forrowing Peaces, • 
That beare this mutuall heauy loade of moanc. 

Now cheare each other in each ethers loue: 

Though we haue (pent our harueft for this King, 

We are to reape the harueft of his fohne : 

The broken rancour of your high fwolne hearts. 

But laftly fplinted,knit jand ioynd together, 

Muft greatly be preferud,cheriftit,and kept, - -* w: 

Me feemeth good that with fome little traine,- 
Forthwith from Ludlow the young Prince be fetcKt 
Hjthej: to London to be Crownd our King . 



:i ■! 
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The T ugei-^ 

^/^♦Thenbcitfo; and goc we to determine 
Who they ftall be that firaight (liall port to ' 

Maddam^andyou my mother will you goe. 

To giiie your ienfurcs in this waighty bufincffct 

With all our hearts* Exeunt Manet Glo.Bm. 
Buc - My Lord, who euer lourneyes to the Prince, 

For Gods fake let not vs two be behind : 

For by the way ile fort occafion. 

As index to the ftory \vc lately talkt of. 

To part the Queenes proud kindred from the King^ 

6 ’A).My other felfe, my counfels confiftory 
My Oracle, my Prophet, my dearc Cofin ; 

I like a child will goe by thy direction : 

Towards L«(!i/wthen,fbrwe will not ftay behind. Exit, 
Enter two Cittz,ens. 

1 Neyghbour well met, whether a way fo faft ? 

2 I promifeyou, I fcarcely know my felfe* 

1 Heare you the newes abroad ? 

2 I, that the King is dead* 

1 Bad news birlady,feldome comes better, 

I feare,! feare, twill proue a troublcfome world. Enter 

3 Ci>. Good morrow neyghbours* *mthet 

Doth this newes hold oif good King death ? 

I It doth* 3 Then.mafters looke to fee a troublefome 

1 No,no,by Gods grace his fonne fhall raigne, (world* 

3 Wo to that land thatsgouernd by a child* 

2 In him there is hopeofgouernmcnt. 

That in his nonage,counfcll vndcr him. 

And in his full ripened yeares himfelfe, 

doubt Ihall then, and till then gouerne well, 

1 So flood the cafe when the lixt 

Was crownd at Parisjant at nine moneths old* 

3 Stood the ftate fo ; no good my friend not fo. 

For then our Land was famoufly inricht 

With politicke graue counfell : then the King 
Had vertuous vncles toprotefthis Grace. 

2 So hath thiSjboth by the father and mother. 

3 Betterkwere they all came by the father, 

Or by the father there were noneat all; 

^ ■ - ^at- 



c/Richard the 7 bird. 

For emulation now, who (hall be earneft, 

W hich touch vs al 1 too ncere if God preuent not 

Ohfullof danger is theDuke of 

And the Q.ueenes kindred haughty and proud. 

And were they to be rulde, and not rule. 

This fickly Land might folace as before. ,, 

2 Come,cGme,we rearc the worft,all (hall be well, > 

3 When clouds appeare,wifc men put on their cloakes* 
When great leaues fall,the winter is at hand ; 

When me Sunnefets, who doth not looke for night? 
Vntimely ftormes makes them cxpct^a dearth : 

All menbewell; but ifGod fortitfo, 

Tis more then wc deferue,or Iexpc 6 >, 

1 Trudy the foules of men are full of dread. 

Yea cannot almoft reafon With a man ; 

That lookes not heauy and full of feare. 

3 Before the time of change Bill it is (b. 

By a diuine inttinft mens mittdes miftruft 
Enfuing dangers ,as by proofc we fee. 

The waters fwell before a boyftrous fiorme, 
Buticaueitall to God ; whether away ? 

2 We are fent forto theluftice* 

3 And fo was I , ile beareyou company* Exeunt 
Enter Cardivali Ditiehes ofTnrke^^^ene^outig Eerke* 
C4r> Laft night I heare they lay at Northamften^ 

At Stenj-firntford will they be to night. 

To morrow or next day will they be here* ^ - 

Dut>i long with all my heart to fee the Prince, - 
I hope he is much grownc (ince I laft faw him* 

^.But I he^enojthey fay my fonne of Torl^ 

Hath ouertane him in growth. 

Tor. I mother, but I would not haue itfb. 

I?«f.Why my young'coufin,itis good to grow, 

Ttfr. Granam, one night as we did (it at fupper, . 

My Vncle Riufrs talkt how I did grow 
Mote then my brother, I quoth my Vncle Cl « . 

Small hearbes haue grace, great weeds grow apace; 

And fince my thinkesi would not grow fo faft, 

Becaufe fweet flowers are flow,and weeds make hafte. 

E 3 Dm 










The Tragidj 

*' I>«f,Good faith, good faitht.theiaying did not hold. 

In him that did obieit the fame to thee : 

He was the wretchedft thing w hen he was young , 

So long a growing and fo leafurely , 

That if this were a rule he fliould be gracious. 

Ca,r> WhyMaddam, Ibnodoubtheis. 

T>m>\ hope fo too but yet let Mothers doubt, 

Tor* Now by my troth if I had beene remembred, 

I could haue giuen my Vncles grace a. flout, ( mine.’ 

That fhould haue neercr toucht his growth then he did 
.How my pietty Ttorks ' -T pwy <^hee let me heare it. 
Tor.Marry they lay,that my Vncle grew fo faft. 

That he could gnaw a cruft, at two houresold, 

Twas full two yeares ere Icould get atooth* 

Gramm, this would haue beene apritty ieft. 

T>ut> I pray thee pritty Terks , who told_thec fo ? 
yor. Granam , his Nutfc* 

T>ut- Why ftie was dead ere thou wcrt borne* 
y or . ] f twere not fhe,! cannot tell who told me* 

A perilous boy, go too thou art too flirewd. 
Cur* Good Maddam be not angry with the child* 

Sji. Pitchers hath cares* Snter Dorfei^ 

C^r- Heere comes your Ibnnc, Lord Marques,-Doryit, 
W hat newes Lord Marques ? 

-Bor. Such newes my Lordias griues me to vnfold* 

^^.How fares the Prince ? 

i>or .Well Maddam, and in health : 

D»f.Whatis the newes then ? 

Dor. Lord and tord-^r* 9 ', arefent toPomfut^' 
With them.Sir Thorhas/^<»«g^<i», prifoners. 

Dut. Who hath comriiitted them ? 

Dor. The Mighty Dukes Glocefier stxid Buckingh^tm, 
Car, Fqr what offence ? 

Dor* i he furame of all lean,! haue difclo led 
Why or for vVhat thefe Nobles were committed. 

Is all vnknovvne to me, my gracious Lady. 

mCjI fee the downefall of our Houfe, 

The Tiger nqwhath fcazd the gentle Hinde : 

Infufting tyranyjj.egins to iet. ' 

Vpon 









of Richard ThM* 

Vpon the innocent and lawlefle tkoane; 

Welcome deftruiftion, death, and maflaete, 

•1 fee as in 3 Map the end of all. . \ 

Dta* Accurfed and vnquictwrangling dayes. 

How many of you haue mine eyes beheld ? 

Myhusband lotthis life to get the Crbwne, 

And often vp and downemy lonnes weretofty 
For me to ioy and weepe were gaine and lofle. 

And being feated and domefticke broyles 
Cleane ouerblowncjthemfelues the conquerours 
Make war vpon themfelues,bloodagainft blood, 

Selfe againft felfe,0 prepoftrous 
And franticke outrage, end the damned fpleenc j 
Or let me die to looke on death no more. 

Come.come,my boy,we will to San(ftuary<- 
Dut. He goe along with you.-i 
^g».You haue no caufe, 

^<ir. My gracious Lady, goe: 

And thither bcare your treafure and your goods* 

For my part,ilcrefigne vnto your grace. 

The feaie I kecpe,and fo betide to me. 

As well I tender you, and all yours : 

Come, ilecondud yomo the San^uary* 

1%e T rumfets fomA^nter young Prince^ DhI^ ff 
^locefieryUnd BHckingkamJCardinall^&c, 

Buc> Welcome iwcet Princcto London,to your chamber* 
GU. Welcome fweet Cofen,my thoughts foucraigne : 
The weary way hath made you melancholy* 

Prin. No Vncle, but ourcroflesonthe way. 

Hath made it teadious, wearyfome and heauyi 
I want more Vncles here to welcome me, 

(?/<)• Sweet Prince, the vntainted vertue of your yeares,? 
Haue not yet diued into the worlds deceit : 

No more can you diftinguifh of a man. 

Then of his outward fliew,which God hfe knowes, 
Seldomeor neuer iumpeth with the heart: 

Thofe vncles which you want were dangerous. 

Your Grace attended to their fugred words, 

3«t look nqi on the poyfon of their hearts: 



Exeunti 
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TheTrageAj 

God kcepe you from them^and from fuch falfe friends.’ - 
Pr/w.God Keepe mefrom falfe friends,but they werenon! 
Cls. My Lord,theMaior of London comes tp greeteyou 
Enter LordMaior* ’ 

Lo,Md> Godblelfeyour Grace, with health and bappv 

Prin. I tbanke you good my Lord,and thanke you all^^ ' 

I thought my mothcr,and my brother * 

W ould long ere this haue met vs on the way ; 

Fie what a flug is H^fiings that he comes not i 

To tell vs vyhether they will come or no. Enter L.H^, ^ 
'Bnc .And in good time here comes the fw;eating Lord * " 
Pr/».Welcome my Lord ; what, will our mother cQmc ? ' 
Haft , On what occa fion God he knowes,not I : 

The Qjieeue your mother,and your brother i 

. Hath taken Sanctuary: 1 he tender Prince 
W ould f ajine come with me to mcetc your Grace, 

But by his mother was perforce with-held* 

Bhc. Fie, what an indiretft and pe^uilli courfe 
Is this of hers ? Lord Cardmatlj will your Grace 
Perfwade the Qucene to fend the Duke oiTorke ! 

Vntohis Princely brothcT'prefently ? > 

iPfliee deny. Lord Raftings goe with them. 

And from her iealous armes,plucke him porforce, 

C^r.My Lo*of5/*vj^»^ii4w4fmy weakeoratory 
Can from his mother winne the Duke of | 

Anon expert him here : butif flie be obdurate ' 

To milde intreaties,God forbid ; 

W e fhould infringe the holy priuiledge [ 

Of bleffed San£fuary; not for all this Land, 

W ould I be guilty of fo great a finne, ' 

Buti You are too lenceleflfe obrtinate my Lord, 

Too ceremonius and traditionall : 

W eigh it but with the gtcatncfle of his age, 

•You brcakenot Sananar/ in feazing him'- i 

The benefit whereof is al.va yes granted ; 

Tothofewhofedealings hauedeleruedtheplace, 1, 

And thofe who haue ths wit toclaimc the place* [ 

This Prince hath ncyther claimed it,nor deferucdit, t 

And therefore in mine opinion cannot haue it. : | 

Then f 



ef Richard the f'hird. 

Then take him firom thence that is not there,' 

You breake no priuiledge nor Charter there t 
Ofthaue iheardofSanftuafy men,'""' ■ 

But San5fuary children neuer till now . 

CarMy Lord, you fliall ouer-rule my rnind lOf once ? 
Come one Lord ^<?//»^/,will you goe with me ? 

gocmyLord. Exit • Car. & Hafi. 

Erin. Good Lords make all the Ipcedy haft you may s 
Say 'V’nclc if our brother come. 

Where fhall we foiourne till our Coronation t 
gio. Where it thinkft beft vnto your royall felfe i 
If I may counlcfl you feme day or two . 

YourhighnelTe fliall repofe you at the Tower s 
Then were you plcafe as {hall be thought moft fit 
Foryourbeftheakhandrecreation* 

/’m.I doe not like the Tower of any place. 

Did luUius Cafer build that place my L6rd ? 

.Sac.Hedid my gracious Lord beginthacplaco. 

Which fince fucceeding ages haue reedified* . , • 

Pr;'». Is it vp©n record Or elfe repotted ' 

Succefliuely from agetoage,hebuiJtit ? _ ^ 

Vpon record my gracious Lord. . 

Erin. But fay my Lord it were not regiftefd,.; ^ . ' 

Me thinkes the truth Ibouid liueffohi agd to age,'. , ' . . 
AstVereretaild toalIpbfterity, ' ’ 

Euen to. the -gencrall ending da _ -r 
Glo. Sowile, fo youhgrtheyfay do neueHiueTo^^ 
Pr/ff.Whatfayyon'V’ncle ? . ' ; , . 

Gio,X ^y without Caradlers famfe iiheS long 5 V 
That like the formallvicej iniquity, • 

I moralize two meanings in one -Word* 

That C<e^r was a'famousman> ,, 
■VVithvvbatbisvalourdidinrichhis'wit', , , '' 

His wit fet downe to make his valour ItUc- s 
Death makes no conqueft of bis 'COnquerour, ' ' . 

For now be lines in ftrae though not in life s 
lie tell you what,my Coufen Buc^ngham. ; . ; 

Bhc. w hat my gracious Lord ?' ' V'. 7'.'' ,, , 

. ■Pj'w.Andif Iliue vnttll I bea m'an ' " 

F lie 





TheJyagedj »• 

lie winne cur ancient right in againe, - 
Or dye a fouldier as I lin’d a King, 

C/o. Short fummers liltely hauc a forward fpiingi 

Enter young TorkefiaJiingsjCard^Hall, 
lS«c,Now in good titne,hccrc comes the Dukeof2*ijrj^# 
Prin.Rkhard of Eorke how fares our noble brother : *■ 

y on W ell my deare Lord : fo mu ft; I call you now » 
Pr/w.T brother to our griefe , as it IS yoiir^ : 

1‘oo-late be died that might haue kept this Titlcj 
Which by his death hath loft much maiefty, 

CjU, How faires our coufen noble Lord of? 

-y or. T thankeypu gentle Vncle ; O my Lord , 

You faid that idle weeds are faft in growth ; r 

1 he Prince my brotircrhath.oucr growne me fane* 

Cflo. Ilee hath 'my Lord - 

7er. And therefore is he idle ? ^ 

Clo. Oh my tairecoufen I muft not fay lb* 

Tor. Then he is more beholding to you then I. 

Glo. He maycommand measmy lpucraigne, 
Butyouhauepower in measinakinfman. 

Tor. I pray you vnclc giue me this Dagger. 

Glo. My Dagger littl&coufen,withall my heart* 

Prin. A begger brother ? 

Ter. _ Of my, kind Vncle tliat I know will giue 
And being but a toy which is no gift , to giue, 

Cle* Agreatergiftthenthatllegiuemycoufcn.'- 
A greater gift j O^hats the Sword to it. 

CU. 1 gentle coufen were it light enough . 

Tor. O t hen I fee you will part but with light gifts, - 
In weightier things youle lay a begger nay. 

<?/#. It is to weighty for your grace to wearc. 

Tor. I weigh it lightly were it hcauier. 

Gle. What would you haue tny weapon little lord* 
Tor.\ would that I might thinke you as you call me< 
Clo. How ? Tork^^ Little^ 

Pr/u.My L.of?^<>ri^ vylhTlill becrofleintalkc : 

.Vrtde your grace knowes how to beare with him. 

T or.You meane to beare me , not to beare with me j 
yiicle,my btother mockes both you and me, 

~ Eecaufe 



cf Richard the Third. 

Becanfc that T am little like an Ape» 

Hethinkes that you fhould beare me one your dtoulders 
Buc.Viith. whatafliarpeprouidcdwithc realbns^, 

To mitigate the Icorne he giucs his vncle. 

He pretely and aptly taunts hirnlelfe j 
So cunning and fo young is wonderfull, 

Glo. My Lo* wilt pleaie you palTealong ? 

My fclfe and my good coufin 'Buckingham ^ 

W ill to your mother, to intreat of her 
To meet you at the Tower, and welcome you. 

Per.What will'you go vntothe Tower my Lordi" 
yri«.My Lord prote<ftor will haue it lb. 

Ter. I fliall not fleepe in quiet at the Tower. 
gu. Why what fliould you fcare ? 

Tor, Marry my vncle ClarencangTy ghoft s 
Mygranamtold me,hewasmurdrcd there, 

Prin.l fearc novnclesdead. 

G'4>.Nor none that liue,I hope^ 

Pnn. And if they Iiue,I hope I need not fcare. 

But come my Lord, withaheauy heart 
Thinkingonthem^goe I vnto the Tower. 

Exeunt PriH.Ter.HAn.Der.MamtBifh.Bu9i 

P#e.Thinke you my L. this littleprating Tork« " 

Was not incenced byhisfubtUc motherr * 

To taunt and fcorne you thus opprobrioufly ? 

G/c. No doubtiuo doubt, O tis a perlous boy, 

r>old,quicke,ingenious,fbrward,capable. 

He is all the mothers from the top to the toe. 

Well let them reft: comc hithcr Of<rj^v 

ihouart fvvorn as deeply toeffea what weintend 

As< clofely to conceale what vve impart. 

Thou knoweft our reafonsvrgd vponthe way:i 
Wbatthinkeftthou,is it notan cafematter ^ 
Tomakc/^////4«» L.HaShngs of our mirid. 

For the inftalment oftbis noble Duke 
In the fcate reyall of this famous He ? 

nat he will not be wonne to ought againft him. 

What, thinkeft thou j,, , 

Cat: 
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Th^Xra^d^ 

» Crff.HewiU'doallin alias Hafljugi dotlv 

Bhc. Well then no more but this ; • 

Go gentleC-*td:%, and as it were a farreoff, 

Sound Lord fJafii»gi,hovi he Hands affected 

Vnto our purpofe,Ifhe be willing, _ v 

Encourage him and ffiew him all out reafons: 

It' hebe leaden, icy, cold vnwilling; , 

Be thou fo too : and Xo bceahe off talke, 

And giuc vs notice of his inclination, . . 

Eorwe to morrow hold deuided counfels 

Wherein thy felfe fhall highly be imployed • 

6'/o.C ommend me to 

■ His ancient knot of clangerousaducrfaries 

To morrow are let blood at P omfret Caftle, ^ 

And bid my ffiendsfor ioy of this good newes, 

Giuc gentle MU. one, gentle kiffe the more* 

AwcGoodC-trfj^^effedUhisbufineflefoundly* • 

•• .My good Lords both with all the heed I may* 

G'/o.Shall we heare from you Catesby ere we fleepe 1 
Of. You (hall my Lord. . ExuCatesbji 

Glo.hx. Crosby place there {ball you find vs botn. 

i’»e.Now my Lordj what fhall we doeif.weperceiue 
WiUiam Lord will notyeild to ourrcornplots? 

(j/.j.Chop off his head man, fome what We wiU doe, | 
And looke when I am King,claime thou of me 

TheEarledome the mooiieableSj 

Whereofthe King my brother flood poffeft* 

Buc.Wt claime that promife at your hands. , 

(7/0. And looke to haue it ye^ded with wulingnelie» 

Gome letvsfup betimes, that afterwards 

we may digeff our complots in fome forme 

Entera.mejfs^gcYtoLordHafiings^ 

what ho ray Lord. 

Who knocks at the doore? 

Mejf. A meffenger from the Lord Stanlejy^Entir U.Bnp' 
Whatsa Clocke ? 

J/f/. Vponthe ftroke offoure. ^ 

Hafi. Cannot thy maffer fleepe the tedious night .. 
Mof Soil fhouid feeme by tint I haee today i 



efViichax^ the Third. 

^roSt the Boare had caft his^helme : 

He dream g ’ counfels held, 

Berideshefayes.thc^^^^^^ 

And that rn y ^ g,. ^he other 

fhele oSSdVtoknow yo„r.I,ordaipspIerf«« 

I Sfently you will take horfe wth him, 

It preien X > . ^ into theNorth, 

^A/S?.Good fellow goe returne vnto my Lord, 

Bid him not fearethe feperated counfels ; 

jjlG IIUU , t 

wt«?othingc.n«oceedth^^^^ 

Whereof I flialloot haue intelligence. 

Ten him his feares are (hallow, wanm^^ 

And forhis dreames,! wonder he IS fo fond 

Totruft the mockery cf vnquiet flumbers- 

ToflietheBorebefore the Bore pafuesvs. 

Were to incence the BoareK) follow vs, 

And make purfuit where he did meane to chafe . 

Go bid thy mafter rife and conie to me. 

And we wiU both together to the Tower, 

Where he (haUfee the Boare will vs kindly, - 

gracious Lord,iIe tell bm what Ex,f» 

Enter Catesby to Lord HaBings. 

C 4 f. MaflygoodmorrowstomynobleLord. ^ 

HaJ}. Good morrow C4f^ : you are early ftimng, 
Whatnew s,what news, in this our tottering ftate ? 

C 4 f.It is a reeling worldindeed tny Lord, 

And I beleeue twill neuer ftahd vpright 

Til! «<cWd(wearc the Garland of the Realme. 

How? weare the Garland? doft thou nieane the 
C4f. I my good Lord. (Griwnef 

i? 4 f?. He haue this crowne of mine cur from my (houl- 
Erel will fee the Crownfe fo fonle mifplaft ; (ders, 

Butcanffthou gneffethathe doth aymeat.k ? 

C 4 f> Vpon my life my L» and hopes to find you forward 
^ V F 3- Vpon 
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The Tfagt^ 

Vpon Fiis party for the gaine thereof, 

- And thereupon he fends you this good news j 
I hat this fame very day, your enemies, 
u r T j Pf"heQueene,muft dye at 

Indeed } am no mourner for this news, 
Becaufethey hauebeene ftill mine enemies: 

But that lie giue my voyceon RicLwJts lide, 

lofaarremy maftersheiresin truedeient, 

God knows I will not doc it to the death. 
Or.GodkeepeyourLordlliip in thatgraciousmlnd 
I Hialllaugb at this a tvvelmonth hence 
1 hat they who brought me to my mafters hate. 

* liue to feroke vpop their tragedy ; 

I tellthce ^ Or. What ray Lord? 

'iirj ® me elder, 

that yet thinkesnotoneit. 

Cat, i IS a vile thing to dye my gracious Lord 
v^enmen arevnprepard,and lookenotforit- 
V? "’onftrous.monftrous.and foit fals out 
^^thRiuers,VaughaH,Cray,tir\d fotwill doe 
With feme men elfc, who thinke themlelucsaslafe 
As mou.and I,who as thou kifewft are dearc 
io Princely Rtehardj and to Buckingham, 

The Princes both make b'gh account of you 
V account bishead vpon the bridge, 
kn^w they do-and t haue well deferud it, 

Bnter Ltrd Statiley, 

What my L. where is yourBoare.fpeare man? 

Fciie you the Borc,and goe you lb vnprouided ? 

&tau. My L. good morrow : good morrow Cateskr j 
You may left on,but by the holy Rood, 

I doe not like thele jeucralf counfels. 

.^4i?.My L. .Ihpid my life as deare,asyou doc yours. 
And neucrin my life I.doe proteft, ^ 

yVasit more precious to me then it is now, 

Thinke you but that I know our ftate fecure, 

1 w ould be fo triumphant as I am ? 

j rode (lomLtndon, 

^j'-re iQcund,and luppofd their ftates wasfme. 



c/ Ricliiird Thkd, 

And indeede had no caub to miflruft ’ 

Biit yet you fee how foonc the day orecaft. 

This fudden fcab of rancor I mifdoubt. 

Pray God I fay, I prone anecdleftecoward, 

ButcomCmy Lord Ihall we to the Tower ? 

HaSi, I go : but flay, heareyounotthenewes?- 
This day t hole men you talke of are beheaded, 

Sta.They for their truth might better wearc their heads. 
Then fome that haue accufed them weare their hats: 

But come my L. let vs away. Exit,L. Stanlej 

//^/•^Go you before He follow prcfently^ 

Enter Hajiings a Furjtftdm, 

A/4/fvWdI met Hafiings^o'ft goes the World with thee? 
P»r.The better that it plcafe your good Lordlhip to ask? 
//«/?. I tell thee fellow* tis better wdth me now. 

Then when I met thee laft where now we mceto 
Then was 1 going prifoncr to the Tower. 

By the fuggeftion ofthe Quecne s alies : 

But now I tell thee- (kecpeic to thy fclfe >• 

This day thpfc enemies are put to death. 

And I in better ftate then euer I was. 

P ur. God hold it to your Honours good contentv 
HaB.G&mttcy Mailings^ holdlpend thou that* 

He giues himJeiSfurfe, 

Pur, God lauc your Zordfliip^£w/r.P»ri' Enter a Prieii* 
Hafi, What Sir you are well met: 
lam beholding to you for your laft dayes excrcife : 

Come the next Sabbath, and 1 will content yoxx^'He rthifyers 
Enter Buckingham, ' ( inhisedre,' 

P«c.How now LfCrd Chamber laine, what talking with a 
Y our friends at Pemfret they doc need the Prieft. (Prieft.; 
Your Honour hath no ftriuing workein hand* 

ATc/f .Good faith, - and when I met this holy man, 

Thofe men you talke of, came into my minde t 
Wh at, go y ou to the To wer my A ord ? 

Buc, I do.but long I Ihall not ftay , 

I ftiall returne before your Lordfliip thence, • 

Haft, 1 is like enough for I ftay dinner there. 

Pw.And fupper too although thou Itnowcft it not r 
» Come- 
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TheTrag^dj 

Come (liall we goe along? 

Snter Sir Richard Ratlijfe* with the Lord Rmers 
Gray and ^aftghantfri/otters 
Rat. Comt bring forth the prifoner s • 
i? /». Sir Richard let me tell thee this ; 

Tpdaytliouflialt behold a fubied die. 

For truth for duty and for loyalty. 

Cray* God kcepethe Prince from all the packe ofyon ; 

A knot yon are of damned blood- fuckers* 

Riti.O RomfertyPomfret. O thou bloody priibn, 

Fatall and ominous to noble Peares : 

Within the guiltyclofureofthy walles 
Richard the fccond heere was hackt to death : 

And for more flaunder to.thy difmall foule, 

We giue thee vp our guiltlcfl'e blood to drinke. 

Gray, 'iio'vf Margrets curfeiafalneypon our heads, 
Forrtandingby, when ttabd her fonne. 

^/«.Then curft Ihe Hafiings currf (\rAB(tckmghat»y 
Then curft (lie Q remember God, 

To heare her prayers for them as now forvs, 

And for my filler and her princely fonne : 

Be fatisfied deare God withourtruebloods. ' ‘ 

Which as thou knovyeft vniuftly muft be fpilt. 

iZ<?A.Come,come,c|ifpatch, the limit ofyour liues is out, 
jRiw.Comc Grayy come inghant, let vs all imbrace-; 
And take our leaues vntill we mcete in heauen. Exemi 

Enter the Lordt to conn fell. 

Ha(tM.y Lords at once , the caufe why we are mef> ' 

Is to determine of the Coronation. 

In Gods Name fay when is this royall day P 
£f(c.Aie all things fitting for that royall time? 

Dar. It is, and yet in nomination. 

Bifhiio morrow then, I gelfe a hap py time* 

Who knowes the Lord Proteti-jrsmaid herein?. 
Who is moll inward with the noble Dyke ? ( his mind.' 

5)i/^.Why you my L.me thinksyou fliould Iboneft know 
Buc.''N\\o I my Lord ? we know each others faces 
But for our hearts, he knowes no more of mine. 

Then I of yours : ner I no more of bis, then you of mine, 

. Lord 






. - the Xhlrd. 

lotdfJaJhingtiydViiindM 

/f4^.Ithankehis,grace,Ikoowhe-^ s _ 

But for his purpofe in the Coronation • _ 

I haue not founded him. , ner,he deliuered - \ - 

Hisgracespleafurc any waythercitii : ^ 

But you my Lord tpay twme the time, s- ' 

And ii\the Dukes behalfe He giue my voyce. 

Which I prefume he will take in good part. 

‘ ^ {^.Now in good time heere comes the puke himfelfe* 

' Enter (ylocefler. 

Clo. My noble Lord, arid coufens all good morrow, j 
I haue beene long a fleepc , but now I hope 
My ablence doth negleft no great defignes, 

Wb|ch by my prefence might haue beene concluded. 

'Rhc. Had not you come vpon your kew my Lord^ 
William E. had now pronounft your part t 

I meane your voyce from Crowning of the King, 

Glo. ThenmyAi HaPhngSynotmn might be bolder^, 
■His Lord Chip knowes me well,and loues me well* 

Hafit I thanke your grace* 

Clo. My Lord of Elie* 

Bijh, My Lord. 

Clo. When I was laftiri Holborrie, ' 

I faw good ftrawbcrics in you Garden there, 

I doe bcfeech you fendJorfome ofthem* 

Bifh. I goe my Aord. 

Glo. Coufen Buekmgham, a word with you : 

Cate shy hath founded Hafiings in our bufinelTe , 

And finds the tcftyGentlcman To hote. 

As he will loofe tus head ere giucconferit, 

Hismaifters fonne as worflupfull he termes it. 

Shall loofe the royalty of jE«^/rf«<sljThroane* 
.^c.Withdravv yon hence my A. He follow you.£’;f .(?/<»« 
Dar.Wc haue not yet fet downe this day of triumph* 

T o mprrow in mine opinion is too fbone s 
F/Or I my fclfe am not fo well prouided^ 

As elfe I would be , were the day prolonged* 

• Enter ihe Bifso'p of Elie. (berries* 

(/w.Whcre is my E.Protetiory Ihaiie font for thefo ffraw, 

G Haft. 
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The Tra^djf . 

^?^/.Hisgr?celookcschcarefuliyarid fmoothto dav^ ^ 

Theres fomc conceit orother likes him well, ^ ■* 

"When he doth bid good morrow with fuch a fpirit ' 

I thinkethere is neu^r a maninGhriftettdome,* 

That can Idfe hide his louc or hate then he : * ; 

For by his face ftraight fball you know his heart.' 

2)(?r. What of bis heart perceiue you in his face, ' 

By any likelihood he fiiewed to day ? 

Marry that with no man hcere he is offended, 
For if he were , he would haue flv^wde it in his face. 
-Drir. 1 pray God, he be notjl fiiy i 

£nter Glocefier^ - . 

Glo. I pray you alb what do they delerue ‘ 

That do confpiremy death with diuclilh plots 
Of damned witchcraft , and that hauepreuaild ? 

V pdn my bod y with their hellifh charmes ? 

Hafi. The tender louelbeareyourgrlcemy Lord 
Makes me moft forward in this noble prefence. 

To doomc the offenders whatfoeuer they be / 

I fay my Lord they haue delerucd death, 

Glo. Then be your eyes the witneffe of this ill; 

See how I ambewitcht, behold minearme 
Js like a bla fled fapling withered vp. 

1 his is that Edwards wife, that monfttous witeb^ 

Conforted with that harlot ftrumpetS^orrj' 

That by their witchcraft thus haue marked me. - 
Jlafi. If they hauodone this thing my gracious L6rd< 
Ifthou -^Wff^tfrofthis damned ftirumpet. 

Telft thou me of iffs ? thou art a traitor. 

Offwith bis head : Now by Szivei Pattly 
I will not dine to day 1 fwerc, 

Vntill I fee the fame , fomeleeit done t 

loue mCfCome andfollow me.= Exeu>itMa«et 
o,wo,for W,not a whit for tnc.Ca.with Hdfi., 

Fofl too fond might haue prenented this : 

Stanlejm dreame the boare did race his helme, ■ 

But ! difdaind It and did fcornetoflic, 

ThrM times to day my footecloth Horfe did flumble, 
And flarted when he vpon thcTowerj^ 



c/Richard the Third. 

As loth to beare me to the flaughter-houfe. 

Obnow 1 warrant the Prieft that Ipake to me* 

Tnow repent I told the Purfiuant, 

/s twere triumphing at mine enemies, 

How they at P omfret bloodily were butcherd. 

And I my felfefecure in.graceand fauour. 

Oh now thy heauy curfe 

I s lightned on poore Hdfiings wretched head* 
Crff.Dilpatch my Lord, the Duke would be at dinner 
Make a fhort IhrifCjhe longs to fee your head. 

momentary date of worldly men. 

Which vyemorehunt for,then jfer the graceof heauens 
■Who builds his hopes in the ayre of yotur faire lookes. 
Lines like a -drunken fayler on a. maft, . 

Ready with euery nod to tumble downe 

Into the fatall bowels of the deepe. 

Gome Icade me to the blocke, beare him my head* 

They fmile at m?jthat fhortly fhall be dead Exemt* 

Enter Duke pf (jlocefier^d Buckjngham^in armour^ 
G/ff.Comccoufen,canft thou quakeand change thy colouc 
rMurdertbybteathinmiddleofaword, . 

And then begin againe and flop againe, • ; 

As if thou wert dellraa and mad with terror, 

^»c.Tut fe^re not me, 

I can counterfdtr the deepe Traiedian, 

Speake and looke backc and prie Gncueryfide-5 
Intending deepe fufpitiongaftlylookes ' , 

Are at my Jerhice like enforfed fmilcs. 

And both are ready in their ofhees 

Togracemyftiatagepjs. . EMprMam. 
J/o.Herecomesthe Maior , ; 

«£■- Let-me alone to entertainc him. L.Maior ’ ' 

R f * ‘^i‘®w-bridge there, 

you. 

W«.aw^youer-lookethewalles. . 

^«c. Harke I hcare a drumme. ■ , 

cTS ti 1"^ '""ocency defend vs- 

Oj o, be quiet it is Cateskj . 

^ ^ Enter 



As 



•o . 









TheTraged^j 

Suter Ckfet^y^ffith \iAHings he^d. 

Cat. Here is thebead of that ignoble tray tor, ■; 

The dangerous and vnfufpe£led HaHing^fi 

C?/s.So deare I lou’dthe man thatTmuft weepe t 

I tooltehimfor the playneft harmelefle man, 

Thai breathed vponrthis'ttirth a Chriftian: 

Looke ye, my Lord Maior ; .■ ' ‘ j j. 

1 made him my booke wherein my foule rccordea 
The Hiftory of rail her fecret thoughts : _ 

Sofmooth he daubdhis vice with Ihew of vertue, 
Thathis apparentopert^uilt^itted/;^^ - 

I meatte hiSconircrlatioH.withaworfj wne,' 

Helayd from all attainder of fufjpea. 

well, he was the conuertft ftielQred traytoi 

That euer lin’d, would you hauc imagined. 

Or almoll beleeue,were it not by great prefer nation 
WeliuetotellityouPthefubtile traytor : ' \ 

Had this day plotted in the counfell houfe. 

To murder me and m.y good Lord Qlocejter. 

>1^4. What, had he fo ? ’rT,' , , ' 

What thinke ye weare Turkesor Infidels, 

Or that we Ihould againft the courfe of Law, - 

Proceed thusraflilytothevillaines death, ■ , , 

^ But that the extreame perrill of the cafe,^ 

The peace of England jand our perfons lafety 
Inforft vs toihis execution ? ^ _ 

^ 4 . Now faire befall you, he deferued his death, 

1 J T Ur\th hum* well nmeeCClt 




After he once fell in with Miftris S hore* 

c/o, Yet had nbt we determmd he fliould dye 
Vntill your Lord fliip came to fee his death. 
Which now the longing haft of thefe our friends 
Somewhat againft our meaning haue preuentfed, 
Becaufemy Lord,we would haue had youheard 
The traytor fpeake, and timeroulty confetlc 
The manner and the purpofe of his trealon. 
That you might well haue ftgnifiea the lame 






I 



p/Richard 7 W. 

^<jt. An^ to that end we wilht y our LordH«p here. 

To fuovd the carping cenfures of the world. 

•7?ar But fince you came to late of our intents , 

wlatwe did intend, and ft my , 

^r/f. After Mfter, coufm Buckingham, ^ Exit Mater. 

The Maior towards hies him in. allpo , 

Thereat yourmeetcftaduantageofjetime, . • 

T^^em how CWien, 

Which by the figne thereof was termed fov 

Jvloreouctjvrge his hatefull luxury, ^ 

Whid?£ch?d toS^^ ferlants,:daughters,wiues, 

Euen wherehis luftfull eye,or fauage heart. 

Without controlelifted to make his prey; , 

Nayforaneed thusfarre come ncare my Mtfon, 

Tell them,whenthat my mother went with ctuia 

Gfthat vnfatikt noble ^ 

MyPrincdyftithcrthenhad warresmFfrfw^^ 

And by iuft computation of the time. 

Found that the ilfue was not his begot. 

Which well appeared in bis lineaments 

Being nothing like the noble Duke my father. 

But touch this fparinglyasit were farce of, 

Beeaufe you know my Lord, my brother hues. 
5»c.Fearenot my Lord,ile play the Orator 

As if the golden fee for which I plcade. 

Were for my felf*. ... » j 

6/o.lf you thrioe well, bring thcmto-5^»<?w Caftle, 
Where you ftiall find me well accompanied _ 




Tragedy 

W kh reiwrend Fathers, and well learned Bifjaoes' 

Bhc. About three or foure a clocke looke to hear^ 
What news Guild-hall aftbrdetkandfo my lordSL,„ 
G/fl.Now will I in to take fomc priuy order £».,> » ' 
To dra W^ the brates of Clarence out of Jjght, *** 

A nd to glue notice that no manner of pcrlpn 

At any timCjhaue recourft vnto the Princes* p • 

TL • • 'vt'ith a paper tnhis hand* 

1 his IS the I^idlment of the good Loi:d Hajiines, 

Which ina fec handfaireJyisingrofs-d* 

That it may be this day red ouer in Pauh : 

4nd m«ke how well the fequell hangs together 

Eleuenhouresl/penttowrititouer, * 

For yefternightby Cateshj was it brought me. 

The prefident was. full as Jong a- doing, 

And yet withinthefe hue houres lin'd Lord Hanines 
^ ntainted, vnexamincd : free at liberty : * 

Hp’s a good world the while.Why who’s fogroffe 
That fees not this palpable deuicc ? * 

Yet who’s fo blind that fayes he fees it not ? 

all will come to nought, 

Whenfuch bad dealing mua.be feene in thlught: -Bxiu 

nter Glecefier at one dooreyBu/ckingham at another . ' 

yio. Hownowniy Lord, what fayes theCitizens? 

Now by the holy mother of our Lpfd, , , „ , , 

■‘5,® ^'^'^^{’^^‘'^ hfiummeand ipeake^iotaword, ■" 
9^/o.Toucht you the baftajdyof EdreardsCmxm i O 
Buc I did,with the inlkiat greedinc/Te of his defires, , 

His tyranny for trifles^ his ownebaftardy. 

As being got your father then in 

Withall I did inferre your lineaments. 

Being the right Idea ofyour father. 

Both in forme and noblcnefleofmind; 
layd vpon all your viapries in Scotland : 

Your Difcipline in vvarre,wifedorae in peace : • 

Your bounty ,veriue,faire humility: ' •; 

Indeed left nothing fitting for the purpofe 
Ymouch t orfleightly handled in difeourfe ; 

And when my oratory grew to end, 

J bad 



<?/ Richard the Third, 

I bad them that loues their Countries good, ^ ,, 

Cry God faue Richard England s royall King, 
gio. A, and did they fo ? 

Buc- No fo God helpe me. 

But like dumbe fiatues or bresthlefle flones, 

Gazde each on other and lookt deadly pale : 

V^ich when I faw , I reprehended them : 

Ana askt the Maiorwhat meanes this wilfull filericc? 

His anfwerewas the people were not wont ' 
'Tobefpokctoo,butbytheRecoirder* 

Then hewas vrgde totcll mytale 'againe: 

Thus-faith the Duke,thus hath the Duke inferd ; 

But nothing fpake in warrant from himfelfe : 

When he had donCjfome followers of mine owne ' 

At the lower end of the hall, hurled yp their caps, 
Andfometenvoyccscryed,God’^^fauefcngi?/VA<?r^ ‘ 
Thankes noble Citizens and friends quoth 1, 

Ihis gener'all applairie and louing fhoute. 

Argues yourwifdomeand your loue toBichardi' 

And fo brake off and came away'. 

CA.What tonguelcfle blockes were they j would they 
Noby mytrcrthmy tord.^ (not fpcake ? 
C lo.VJ ill not the Mayor then,and his brethren come ^ 
^«ff.The Mayor is heere ! and intend fonae fearc* 

Be hot :^bken withall,but with mighty fnte * 

And looke you get a prayer booke in your band. 

And ftand betwixt toC huicch-meiT]|bod my Lord,' ^ 

For on that ground lie build a holy defcant: 

Benot cafie wonne to our requeft : 

Play the maydes part, fay no, but take it* 

<?/«.Fearcnotme, if thou canft plead as Well for them^ 
As I can fay nay to thee for my felfe, 

No doubt weeic bring it to a happy iffue. 

■5«c.Youfhall fee what I can do,gctvpto'theleads^^A'i 
Now my Lord Maior, you dance attradanceheere, 

I thihke the Duke will not be Ipoken withall. Enter Catesbj 
Here comes his fcruant:how now Cate shy ^ whatfayes'he? 

Cat, My Lord he doth intreat your grace * 

To vifit him to morrow i ornextdayj 

V- . He ■ 
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The Tragedy 

He is within and two reuerend Fathers, 

Diuinely bent to meditation. 

And in no worldly futc would he be mou’d, ' 
Todrawhim fromhis holyexercife. 

Bue. Returne good Cateshy to thy Lord againe, . 
Tellhimmy felfe, the Maiorand Citizens, 

In deepe defignes and matters of great moment;, 

No leffc importing them then our generall good- 
Are come to haue lbme conference with his grace* 
C<*f*Ile tell him what you fay my Aord. 

Bus, A ha my Aord, this Prince is not an Edmrd ; 
He is not lulling on a lewd day bed. 

But on his knees at meditation ; 

Not dallying with a brace of C urtizans. 

But meditating with two deepe Diuines : 

Not fleeping to ingroffe his idle body. 

But praying to inrich his watchfull ioule. 

Happy were would this gracious princc5 

Take on himfelre the foueraignety thereon. 

Bat fare i feare we fliall neuec winne him to it, 

■M«. Marry God for bid his grace fliould lay vs nay? 
Enter Cateshy. 

Bnc. 1 feare he will, hpwmow Cauth’j- 
■Whatla.yesyourAtfrd_‘.^ . 

Cat. My L*^e wonders to what end jfou ^ue^emblcd 

. HIS grace not nemg warna tnereotnerore _ 

: My Aordjhefeares ypu meane no good tqhim* 
•B»c.Sorty 1 am my noble coufen fhouid 
Sulpeft me that. I mcane no good to him. 

By hcauen I come in perfedf loucto him,"^ 

And fo once more returne and tell his grace: 

When holy and..dcuout religiousmen, 

fwedeis zealous contemplation. 

Enter Rich f and ttroBi/hept aleft* 

Mai.JSec where he ftands betwecnc two Cjcrgimcn. . 




WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Richard III (STC 22^2^) LONDON, 



of R icliarcl the Third. 

Famous moft gracious Prince, ■ ' 

Lendfauorableearfestomyrequeft: 

And pardon vs the interruptioni: V- r - ' 

Of thy deuotion and right Chriftian zeale. 

My Lord, thereneedsnofuch Apology^ 
Iratherdoebefecch you pardon me, ' ' 

Whoearneftinthe feruice of my God, 

Negleft the vifitation of my friends: 

But leaning this, what is your graces pleafure ? 

Euen that I hope which pleafethGod abouC;^ ’ 

And all good men of this vngouemd Jle. 

G/p.I doefulpedl, l haue done, fome offence. 

That feeme difgracious in the Cities eyes, ' 

And that you come to reprehend my ignorance : 

B»c* Youhaue my Lord : would itpleafe your grace 
At ourintreaties to amend that fault. 

Ch. El fe wherefore breath I in a Chriftian land^ 

B«ff. Then knpw it is your fault that you refignC 
The Supreame Seate , the throanc maiefticall. 

The Scepter office of your Ancellors% 

The lineall glory of your roy all Houfe, 

To the corruption of a blemiflit ftocke : 

Whileftin the mildeneftc of your fleepy thoughts. 
Which heere we waken to your Countries good ^ 

ThisnobleHedothwanthispropcrlimbes,- 
Her face defac’t with fears of infamy, 

And almoft fhouidred in this fwallowing gulph 
Of blind forgetfullncfle and darke obliuion : . 

Which to recouer wc hariily folieiie 
Your gracious felfe to take on you thefbueraighty thereof 
Not as Prof^ff^rjSteward , Subftitute, 

Nor lowly factor for an others gaine ? 

But asfucccffiuely from blood to blood, 

Your right ofbirth yourEmpery, yourowne : 

For this conforted with the Citizens, 

YourworfbipfuU and very louing ftiends. 

And by there vehement inftigation. 

In this iuft fute come I to moue your Grace* 

GU.l know not whither to depart in filcnce. 



Or 




The Tragedy 

Or bicterly to fpeakc in your repfoofe,- 
Beft fits mv degree, or your condition : 

Your lone del'erucs my tbankes, butjOjy defet r . 
Vnineritable fhunes yeurhigh req.uedj. 

■fiiftiifiall ob-ft^cie'svverecucaway, - ■ 

And that my path were euen to the Crownci -j. 

As my right reuenew* and due by birth , 

Yet-fo much is my pouerty.pf fpirk, , . 

So mighty and fo many tny defects',- 
As I had, rathec hide,rae -from ray greacnefie-,; • , - 

Being a barke to bvookeno mighty fea,- 
Then in mygrcatneflccouetto be hid. 

And in the vapour of my glory fmothcred : 

But God be thanked-thers no need forme, 

And muchl need to helpe you if need were. 

The royali tree hathTeft vs royall fruit, 

W hicli mellovved-by the ftealing houres ofiimc. 

Will well become tke fcate of Maiefty ; 

And make , no doubt,vs happyb)y his raigne. 

On him I lay what you would on me 
The right and fortune of his happy ftarres. 

Which God defend that I fliould wring from him* 
Buc- My Lord, this argues confcicnce in your Grace 
But the re fpeil s thereof are nice and triuial I, 

All circumttances well confidered. 

You fay that Bdrvardis your brothers fonne, 

So fiy wc, too but not by Edwards 'wik : 

For firft he was conirailed to Lady hueji 
Your mother lines a witnefTe to that vow, 

And afterwards by fubftitute betrothed 
To Bona filler I© the King-of -fr-ewe, 

Thefe both put by a poore petitioner, , 

A care-crazd mother of many children, 

A beauty- waining and diftrefled vviddow, 

Euen in the afternoone of her heft dayes, 

Made price and purchace of his lulifull eye, 
Seduce the pitch and height of all bis thoughts^ ; 
To bafe declention loathed bigamy. 

By heriathiavnlawfuli bed hegotj. 



of Richard the Thiiri. 

This-i^:f»’<<>‘<^iWhom our manners terme the Prince ? 

More bitterly could .1 expofiulate,- 
Saue that for reuerence to fome aiiue 
1 aiue a Iparing limit to my tongue : 

Then good my Lord,take to your royall feife. 

This proffered benefit of dignity? 

If not tobleffe vs and tbc Land witlull. 

Yet to draw out your royall ftocke. 

From the corruption of : a bufy time#« ' 

Vnto a lineall true deriued courfe- _ 

Doe good my Lord, your Citizens intreat yots* ' 
make them ioyfull, grant-their la wfull fuit. 

Alas, why firould you hcape thofe cares on me, 

1 am vnfic for ftate and dignity: 

I doebefeech you take it not amiflfc, 

I eannct nor Vwill not yeild toyou. • 

Buc, Ifyou-refufeitas iaJoueand zeale. 

Loth to depofe the child your brothers fonne. 

As well we know your tenderneffe of heart. 

And gentle kind effeminate remorfei ■ 

Which we haue noted in you to yoiirkinj 
And equally indeed to all cftates, 

Yet whether you except our fuit or no i 
Y our brothers fon {hall neuemigne our King, 

Biitwcwili pianrfome other in the Throne, - 

F 0 the difgracc and downcfaJl of your houfe .♦ 

And in thisrefblutionherel leaue you, 

Come Citizens, zoundsjile intreat no more- 
<jle. O doe not fweare my Lord df Buckingham* 
C4r»Calithem againe myLord,and accept their fute*’ 
■Ako. Do good my Lord,leall all the Land do tew it* 
Glo. Would you enforce me to a world of Care ? 
Wellcall them againe,! am not made of fldnes. 

But penetrable to your kind intents, . - '' 

Albeit :againft my confcience ,and my foule ; ■' ' " '■ ' 

Coufinofl50£^«^A/?»a,3ndyoufagcgraue men. 

Since you will buckle fortune on my backs, 

1 0 beare the burthen whether I will or no, 

I rauft haue patience to endiuc the loade. 
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The T ragedy 

"BOt if b}ack« fcsndajl or fo foulefac’t reproacfi 
Attend the fequell of yoHr in:jpofitionj 
Yburmcere inforcement fliali acquittance me 
From all the impure plots and. ftaines thereof, ' 

For God he knows and you may partly fee. 

How farre I am from the defirc thereof* 

God bleffe your Grace, we fee it jand will fay it. 
G1o> In fayingYo,you fhall but fay the truth. 

Then I lalute you with this kingly title; 

Long hue King A/c/j4rrf,EDgI ands royall King. 

Amen. 

Buc. To morrow will it pfeafe you to be Crown’d ? 

Clo. Euen when you will, fince you will haue it lb* 
Bmc.'To morrow then we will attend your Grace. 

Come let vs to our holy taske againe ; 

Farewell good coufin,farewclI gentle friends. £xemt» 
Snter ^Meene mother y Dutches af TcrhtyMartjuejfe 

Dorfet,at,onedore, Dsttehes.of Glocefter , 

at another doore» ^ 

Dm. Who meets vs here,my NeccePkntagenet? 

Sifter well met, whether away fo faft ? 

*Dut<,Gl«4 No farther then the Tower, and as 1 gucfle^ 
Vponthelike deuoiion as your felues, .■! 

T o gratulate the tender Princes there. 

^,^5. Kind fifter-thankesjwcele enter all together^ 

Enter the lieutenant of the Tower* 

And m good time Here the Lieutenant comes. 

M. Lieutenant, .pray youby your leaue> 

How fares the Prince? , 

L;v#...vVellMaddanQ,and it» healthjbut by your leaue, 

3 may not fuffer you to vifit him, 

The King hath ftraightly charged to the contrary* 

The King, why whois mat f 
Lteu. I cry you mercy,! meanc the Lord Prote^or. 

The Lord protect him from that Kingly title: 

Hatn he let bonds betwixt there loue and me : 

3 am tlteir mother, who fliouldkeepe me from them? 

1 am their father, mother, and will fee them. 

Dm, G!o, T'htir.Auntl am in lavv,in loue their mother; 

: Tlicn 



of Richard the Third. 

Thenfeare not thou, lie beare thy blame, _ 

And take thy Office from thee on my perill* 

Lieu, I doe befeech your graces all to pardon me; 
lamboundby oath, I maynotdoeit. 

Enter Lord Stanley^ 

Stan.ljtt me but meet you Ladies at an houfe hence. 
And lie falutc your Grace of Yorks t as mother : 

And reuerend looker one,of two faire Queenes: 

Come Maddam,you muft goe with me to tVesimiKsier^ 
There to be Crowned Richards royall Queene. 

O cut my lace in funder, that my pent heart 
Ma^aue feme fcope to bcate, or clfe I found 
With this deadliking news. 
I>er.Maddamhauecomfort,how fares your Grace ? 

o Dorfet,(^eikc notto me,get thee hence. 

Death and deftrudfion dogs thee at the heeles. 

Thy mothers name is ominous to children, 

II thou wilt ouerftrip death, goe crofl'e the Seas, 

And liue with Richmond from the race of hell, 

Goe hie thee,hie thee,from this ftaughtcr-houfe, 

Leaft thou increafe the number of the dead. 

And make me dye the thrall of Margrets curfe , 

Not mother, wife, nor Englands counted Queene.’ 

Stan. Full of wife care is this your counfell Madamf 
Take all the fwift aduantage of the time, 

Yaai Iball haueTetters from me to- my fonne p 
To meet you on the way and welcome you, 
Benottakentardyby vnwife delay. 

Dut-Yor. Oill difperftng wind of mifery, 

0 my accurfed Wombethc bed of death, 

A Cokatrice baft thou hatcht to the world, 

Whofe vnauoyded eyeis murderous. 

.?M«.Comc Maddam,! in all haft vvas fentfor. ‘ 

And I in all vnvvillingnefle will goe, 

1 would to God that the inclufiuc verge 

Of goulden mettall that muft round my brow. 

Were 1 cd hot tteele to feare me to the brainc, 

Anoynted let me be with deadly poyfon. 

And die ere man can fay God faue the Queene . 

' ■ 
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The Traged-j 

^.AUs poorefoule, I enuynotthyglory, 

To feed my humour vvifli thy felfe no harme. 
£>»f.G/<i-.NOiWhen he that is my husband now. 

Game to me, 1 followed Henries ’ 

When the blood was fcarce wafbt from his hands 
Which iffued from ray other angell husband^ ’ 

And that dead faint, .which then I weeping followed 

0,vvhen I fay,T lookt on Richar<is face, ' 

This- was my wifli, be thou quoth 1 accurfti 
For making me fo young, fo old a widdow. 

And when thou wedft, let forrow haunt thy bed 
And be thy wife if anybe-fo b.ad ^ 

As milerable by the death of thee. 

As tbou baft made me by my deare Lords death 
Lo euen F can repeate this curie againe, ^ 

Euen in fo Hiort a fpacc, my womans heart 
Crofly grew captiuc to his. honey words, 

And prou,’d. the fubieftof mine ovvne foules curie, 
Which cuerfince hath kept mine eyes fromfleepe’ 
For neuer yet one houre in his bed, ^ * 

Haue I inloyed the golden dew of fl.ecpe. 

But haue beene waked by his timerous dreames- 
Belides.. he hates me for. my father Warwicke 
And will fhortly be rid of me» * 

Alas poorc foulc,I pity thy complaints, 
-^^f.G/^.Nomorethenfrom myfbule I mourneforycaitei 
^■Farewelkthou wocfull welcomerofglory. c,l 
Dm.Glo. Aduepoorefoule thoutakeft tlty leaue ofif, 
L>. 3"tr.Go thou to Richmond,^ good fortune guide thee 
Go thou to Riehard^nd good Angels guard thee. 

Go thou to fanftuary, good thoughts polfeffe thee, 

I to my graue, where peace and reft lye with me, 
■Eyghty old. ycares of lorrow haue I fecne. 

And each hourcs ioy wrackt with a weeke of tecne. 

The trumpets fp'Hnd^ "Pint et Richard Crimned-y Bftckpi^' 
hansyCateshj, with ether Nobles» 

King, Stand all apart* Goufm of Bucktnghm, 
..Giue me thy hand. Here he ascends hisThnne* 

Thus 
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" sfRich^xdthelhlrd. 

Thushighby thyadufce 

IndthyafTiftanceisKing/J/cWfe^ 

Rntaiallw^ vveareihefe honours for a day ? 

fv (hull they laft and we reioyce in them ? 

Still hue they,and foreuer may^hey laft. 

ICi 0 now I doc pl^y the touen^ 

To tiv if thou be currant Gold indeed : 

YoJEdrrard liues:chinke now what I would fay 
Buc. Say on my gracious Soueraigne. 
jf^w.Why B»cki»gi}s!my I fay I would be King. 

by fo you are my thrice renowned Liege, 

King. Ha : am I King ? tis ioihwtKdward lines.^ 

True noble Prince. 

King. O bitter confequence, ; 

T[\it Edward ftill fhould liue true noble Princc, 

Coufm thou wert not wont to be fodull, 

Shall I be plaine I wifti the baftards dead 
And I would haue it fuddainly pefformd. 

What faieft thou > fpeake fuddenly , be briefe/ 

■5«c.Your grace may doe your pleafure. 

King, Tut,tut,thou art all yet, thy kindneffe freezetlfi ^ 
Say, haue T thy confen t that they ftia 11 die ? 

Buc. Giue me fome breath my Lord, 

Before I pofitiuely fpeake herein s 

I will refolue your grace imediatly. , ' . , 

Cat. The King is angry fee he bites his lip. 
will conuerfe with iron witty fooles, ' 

And vnrcfpecf iue B ojes, none are for me 
- That looke into me with coniiderate eyes; 

*Boy, High Tenching'Ruekingh am growes circumf^ft • 
Boj, Ldrd. 

King. Knowft thou notany whom corrupting Gold 
W ould tempt vnto a clofe exploit of death. 

My Lord , I know a difeonrented Gentlemanj, 

W hale humble meanes maicht not his haughty mind. 
Gold were as good astwenty Orators^ 

And will no doubt tempt him to any thing. 

What is liis name ? 

£oy. His name-my Lord ,• is TerreU 

King 
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ThiTrage^ 

Kifg. Goe call him hither prefently. 
the deepe refoluing witty ’^uckingham^ 

No more fliali be the neighbour to my counfeli. 

Hath hcfolong held out with me-vntirde, , * 

And flops he now for breath ? ' • 

"Enter Dathy 

How now what newes with you ? 

Dan My Lord Ihearethe Marquefle 
Is fled to RichmonAya. thofe parts be yond thefeas 
Where he abides* 

King. Catesbj, Cat. My Lord* " 

King. Rumor this abroad* 

That -Ame my wife is ficke and like to die, 

I will take order for her keeping dole; 

Enquire me out fome meane borne Gentleman, 

W horn I will marry flraight to Clarenee daughter 
The boy is foolHh and 1 feare not him ; 

Looke how thou dreamed ; 1 fay againe , giue out 
That my wife is ficke and like to die* 

About it, for it ftands me much vpon. 

To ftop.all hopes whofe growth may damage me, 

T muft be married to my brothers daughter, * 
Orell^my Kingdomc flands on brittle glalTe, 
Murtherher brother , and then marry her, ; 
Vneertaineway ofgaine, but 1 amin 
So farrcio blood , that finne pluckes on finne, 

Tcares falling, pitty dwels not in this eye. 

Eater TtrreU 

,Ts thy name Ttrrel ? 

Ttr.I ames 7 irrel & your moft obedient fubieid. 

King. Art thou indeed ? 

Tir. Proue me ‘my gracious foueraigne* 

A:/»^.Dar’ft thou refolueto kill a friend ofmine? 
tVr* f niy Lord but I had rather kill two deepe eneiEies 
Kiag.Why there thou haft u , to deepe enemies* 
Foes to my reft that my fweet ileepe difturbs, • 

Are they that I would haue thee deale vpon ; ' 

Tirrely I meane thofe baflards in the Tovver.* 

Tir. Let me haue meanes to come to them. 

An 



n/ Richard the Third. 

And foone lie rid you from the feare of them* 

ifiw.Thqu fingft'fweet muficke, Come hither 
Go bv that token, rife and lend thinecare, Hewhtfptrs 

Tis no more but fo, fay, i^ it done ? ^ en hs eare. 

And I will loue thee, and prefer thee too, 

T/r.Tis done ihy good Lord* « i 

. Kh. Shall we heare from thee Tirrellytxt w^e flcepe ? 

T/r.Yea my good Lord* Enter Stickmghm. 

My Lord, Ihaueconfidered in my mind. 

The late demand that you did found me in* 

. A:/».Well let that fii^e/Dorfet is fled to Richmnd. 

^w.Ihearc that news myttord * 

. Kin. Stanley yhe is your wiues fonne : *W ell, lobkc to it, 
.B»c.MyLord,Iclaime your gift, my due bypromile. 
For which your honour and your frith is pawnd. 

The Earledemeof Herfardyzad the mqucables, 

• The which you promifed I fliould poflefle, 

ATw. looke to your wifejif they conuey 

Letters to you {halt anlwcr it, j* 

Buc, What fayes your highnefle to my iuft demand ? 

Kin, As 1 remember the fixt 

Did prophefic that ‘R^chmend lliould be King, 

■ When RiehmondYtis a little pecuifti boy, 

AKmg perhaps, perhaps, 

Buc-lAy Lord* 

AqKjHow chance the Prophet could not at that 
Haue told me I being by-, that I fliould kill him. 

Bttc. My Lord, your proimfefor the Earledome, 

Kin, Richmendy"V^)xn\Ji9tl'N3i% lit Exeter, 

The Maiorin curtefie Ihewd me the Caftle, 

And called it Rugemount, at whichname 1 flartedj 
Becaufe a Lord of Ireland told me once, 

3 fhould not line long after I frw Rithmo»d. 

Bhc. My Lord* 




Ki, 



in.ly Whats a clocke ? 
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Bftc.lim thus bold to put your Grace in min^ 
Of what you promifd me* 

Kin, Well, but whats a clocke ? 
j5#f.Vpontheftrokc of lo, 

I 




Xing. Well, let it ftrike* 

^«i?.Why Iccitftrike? 

A'/»^.Beca'ufetbat Jikea Tackethou keepft the firoke- 
Betwixt thy begging, and my meditation: 

I am not in the giving vaine to day< 

Why then refol ue me whether you will or no ? 
Jvy».Tiit,tut,thoii troubleft me, I am notin the vaine. Ex\ 
■ BttcAi it euen fo, rewards he my true ftruice 
With fuch deepe contempt, made 1 him King fonhij ?■ 

0 let me thinke on and begone 
7oBreckj<>cks,\v bile my fcarefuJl head is on. 

Enter S tr F mncis Terrell. 

Tir. The tyranoiis and bloody deed is done, 

Themoft archai^ofpitious; malTacrc, 

That euer yet this land was guilty of, 

Dtghten and Forrefi whom I did iubborne, • 

T o doe this rmhfuH piece of butchery, 

Akhoughthcy were fleflit viJlains,bloody dogs, 

Melting with tendcrnefle andeompaflion, 
wept like twochildrenin their deaths fad ftorics: 

Lo thus quoth Dtgken lay theie tender babes. 

Thus, thus,quoth forr// girding one another 
W ithin thcirinnocent alabaftcr.armes,' . 

Their lips like foure red Rofes on a llalke. 

When in there fummer beauty kill each other, 

Abookc of prayer on their pdlow lay^ 

Which onccqupth Forrefl almoft changd my mindj). 

But O the diucll 1 there the villaine ftopt, 

W hilft Dighton thus told, one we fenothered. 

The moft rf plcniOit fvveet worke of na.ure 

1 hat from the prime 'Creation euer he framd. 

They could not fpeakc, and fo 1 left them both^ ■ 

To bring ihefe i dings to the bloody King-j 

Enter Ktng Richard. 

/nd here becomes* All haile my Ibueraignelieger 
X ng. Kind Ttrrel, and I happy in thy news ? 

7 tr- if to haue doni the thing yon gaue in charge , 
Beget your h-ppyneffe,be happy then, ■, 

Joi it is done my Lord. 

Xing, 



of Klthsxdithe Third, 

Xr»<?’.Butdidft thou fee them dead ? 

Tlr. I did my Lord. 

And buried gentle 

•Tir. The Gbap’aine of the Tower hath buried them •* 
But how or in what place I do not know. 

King. Come t o me 7 irretl Ibone after fupper. 

And thou fhalt telltheprocefleof thtirdeath, 

Meane time but thinke how I may do thee good 
And be inheritor of thy defire. Exit Tirreil , 

Farewelftill foone. 

The fonne of Clarence haue I pend vp dole, ' 

His daughter meanely haue I matcht in marriage. 

The fons of Edrvard fieepein Ahrahams bolbme, ^ 

And ^«»«’my wife hath bid the world goodnight ; 

Now for I know the Richmond aimes 

At young EUx^hethy my brothers daughter. 

And by that knot lookes pfoudly ore thciGrowne, 

To her I goe A iolly thriuing wooer. Enter Cateshj ' 

, Cat, My Lord. " 

A/>»^.Coddnews,er bad,thatthGUcommeft/b bluntly? 

Cat.hid new s my Lord, is fled xxoRichmand 
And Buckingham backt with the hardy fr>elchme» 

Is in the fie!d,and ttill his power incrcafeth. 

King.Slie with R iehmond troubles me more 
.Then Buckingham and his rafli leueld army : 

Come I haue heard that fearefull commenting. 

Is leaden feruitor to dull delay. 

Delay leads impotent and ihale-pa£f beggery. 

Then fiery expedition be my wings, 
loHfyRdercHryjiind Herald for a King: 

Come mufter men, my counfaile is my fliield. 

We muft be briefe,when tray tors braue the field^-E.v^«»;« 
Enter ^t^ene t!^'.argret frUi 
So now prolperity begins to mellow. 

And drop into the rotten mouth of death : 

Here in thefc confines flily haue 1 lurkr,. 

To watch the warning of mine aduerfarics: 

A dire induction am I witnelTe too. 

And will, to FfrfWf, hoping the confequence 

i ..a 
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The Tragedy 

Will proue as bitter jblacke and tragtcall. 

Withdraw thee wretched -^'^r^WjWhd comes hcrfi> 

Enter the J^ueent^and'th^ DfttcfwofTor^, - 
Ah my young Princes, ah mytcnder babes> 
Myvnblowne flower, new appearing fweet,. 

If yet your gentle foules fiye in the ayrc. 

And be not fixt in doome perpetuall, 

Houer aboue me with your aicry wings. 

And heare your mothers lamentations. 

Houer about her, fay that right forright 
Hath dimd your infant moroe,to aged night. 

Wilt thou O God flie from fuch gentle lambes. 

And throw them in the intrales of the wolfe : 

When d idft thou fleepe when filch a deed was done ? 
^^Mar. VJhtn holy A^.^rrdyedjand my fweet fonnc. 
Blind fight, dead life, poore mortal! lining GholV, 
Woes fceane,worlds !Kame,gra«es;dtie by life vfurpt, - a 
E efl their vnreft on A«^^4»Wj la\Vfull earth, : r 

Vnlawfully made drunli:e,with innocents blocd* . 

that thou wowldft aswell afford a graue 
As thoii canft yeilda melancholly feat, ■ 

Then would 1 hide my bones,not reft them here, ' \ 

0 who hath any caufe tomournebut i? - 
Dht’So many miferies hath crazd my voyce - ; - 

That my woe-wearied tongue,is mute anddumb . 

Plantagenct,why art thou dead? ■ „ ' 

If ancient forrow be moft tcuerent, 

Giue mine the benefit of iigniery, ■ 

And let my woes frowne on^ vpper-handi 
If forrow.can admit fociety. . ^ 

Tcll oueryour woes againeby vewing mines/: 

ihadan£tiB»<*r</,tillaii*c^<«r4l kild him* 

1 had a Rkhar4,till a Richard kild him. > 

T hou hadft an £<iM’4r<f,titl a kild him. 

Thou hadft a Richard^iiW a RiehArd\i\\A him. - ; 

Z>»r.T had a Richard too, and thou did ft kill him: 

2 had a Rutland too,and thou holpft to kill him : 

.Thou hadft a Clarence too, till Richard kild him* 
From forth the kennel! of thy wbmbe hath crept. 



r , &f Richard Third. 

I hell-hound that doth hunt vs all to death, 

\ That Dog that had his teeth before his . 

i To worry Lambes, and lap their gentle bloodi 
I That foulc defacer of Gods handy-Worke, 

I Thy wombe iet lobfe to chafe vs to our graiies? 

I O vprightjiuft, and true difpofing God, 

i ; How do I thanke thee, for this carnall Cue , 

preyes on the ifl’ue of his Mothers body, 

And make her pewfellow with others moane* 

O Harrw wife, triumph riot ih my woes, 

God witneffe with melhaue wept forthee- 

.Beare with me,l am hungry fof reuenge, 

Aid now Icloy me with beholdirig it : 

Thy Edward he is dead, that fta'bd my Edward^ 

I Thy other dead, to quit my His/w'W, 

Young I^orj^Pjheis but boote,becaufe both they , 

Match not the high: perfetRion of my Ioffe: 

I ThyC^^^^wffhe isdead, that^ldmy-E<ii»'4r</, 

I And the beholders of this triagicke play, 

/ The adulterate: ' 

1 Vntimelyfmothered in their dusky graues, 

! Richard yet iiues,hels bla'Cke intelligencer, 

■ Onely referued their faftot to buy foules. 

And lend them thither, but at hand, 

Enfueshispitious, andvttpitied end, ^ 

Earth gapes,heliburnes,fiendsroare,Saints pray, 

To hauehimfuddenlyconueyedaway. 

Cancell his bonds of life dearc God I pray, 

Thatl may liae to fay, the Dog is dead* 

o thou didft prophefifc the time would come T 
That 1 fliould wiflb for thee to hclpe me curfe 
That botteldlpider, that foulehurich-backt Toad. 

Q^ar. I cald thc^then vaine floutilh of my fortune* 
2 cald thee then poorc fliadow, painted Q,ucene, . 
The prefentation of but what I was. 

The flattering index of a dircfull pageant. 

One heaud a high to be hurl’d downebelow, ' 

A mother onely mockt with two fweet babes, 

A dreame of which thou wert, a breath, a bubble, 

I 3 - A 
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Tlr,e TMgtdi 

A figneof digoity, a garirti flag. 

To be theaime-ofeaery dangerous (hot, 

A Q.U eene in^ieft, one J y to fiil t he fccane : 

Where is thy husband now ,w here be thy brothers? 

W here be thy cliildrerTy \y hciiein doft thou ioy ? 

Who lues to theci and cries, Cod laue the Q.ucenc> 
Wliere be the bending Deeres that flattered thee ? 
Where be the thronging troupes that followed thee? 
Decline all this, and, feewbat.nowtbou art. 

For happy vvlfe, a .mofl diUrefled-widdow 5 

For ioyfuli mother, one that wailes the name j 
For Que^c,a very catife, crownd with care; 

For one being lued too, one that humbly fues ; 

For one commandingalljobeyed ofnone; 

For one that Icornd at me,noW'lcornd of me. 

T hus hath thecourfe of- iaflice whcl’d about. 

And left me But a very prey, to time, 

Hauing no mere but thought of what thou art. 

To torture thee the more being what thou art, , 

Thou didft yfutpe my place, and dofl thou not 
Vfurpe the iuft proportion of my forrow ? 

Now thy proud necke,beares balfe my burdened yoaket 
' From which,euen here, I -flip my wearied ,u£cke. 

And leaue the burthen of it^allonthee:.. 

Farewell 1'orkes wife,and Queeneoffad inilchance,- 
Xbefe Englifir woes vyili make me fmile in' France^ 
Othou well sk^M in curies, ftay'a while. 

And teach me how tacurfe mine enemies. 

„^^.«>'.Forbearcto fleepethenight.andfafttheday, 
Compare deaths happinefie with lining woe, . 
Thinkethat thy babes were fairer then they were, 

And he that flew them fowler then he is : 

Bcttdng thy loflemakethebadcaufe;Woi?let, 

Reuoluing this will teach thee hew tocurfc. 

„^*My words are dull,0 quicken them with thine. ^ 
^J^.Tby wpes will make them fhatp,& pierce like mine 
Why.fliouldcalarnitybefuUorw.ords? 

Windy atturnies to your clients woesj 
,Aiery fujcceeders ofin^eftateioyes, 

pootc 



^Rifchard 

pgQje breathing orators of iniferies, ^ a 

Let them baue fcope,though whatthey do Impart- 
Helpc notalb'yctdo they cafe the heart, 
pif. If fo then be not touiig-tide, goe with me.. 

And in the breath of bitter words, lets fmpther 
My damned fonne,-wbich thy two fonnes finotherd 
IbcaT® his Drum, be:copious in'exclaimes. . 

'^aterKiffg Rtclhtrd , mtwchiiig v/ith 'Drutm^ 
and Trff mpefs. • 

Who intercepts my expedition-? ■ 

Alhe, that might hauc intercepted theej C , 

By ftrangling thee in her accurfed wombe, , 

Fromall the flanght'ers wre'tch,-thatthou haft dorte> 

Haft thou that forehead with a golden CrownCi * 
Where Ihould be grauen; if that right wcrctrighti;' 

The flaughtcrof the Prince that owde that Crowne, . 

And the dire death ofmyjtwo fonnes, and brothers ; 

Tell me thou viilaine flaue > where are my children ? 
Z>«/.Thou t©de,thou tode,where is thy brother 
And little Aff . 3 ! PJantagenct, his Ibnne ? 

W here is kind Hatiings^ ktuerryaughanfiraji ? 

A flourifh Trumpets>ftrikealarum Drums, 

Let not the hcauens hcarc thele tcl-tale women 
Raylcon theiordsAnoynted, Strike I fay. Thetrttntftts" 
Eyther be patient, and incr^atmefaire,-' found*' 

Or with the clamoious reports of -warre, A 
Thuswillldrowndyourexclamations.- 
-I>iw«Artt!iou my fonne ?' 

thanke God ; my Father,and your felfe. • 

■D vr. Then patiently heare my impatience. 

Ring,- Maddam I haue a touch of your cenduionf 
Which cannot b ooke the accent orreproofe, 

I will be mild and gentle in my ipeech. 

King, ^nd brief© good mother for I am in hall* 

■Dw. Alt thou fo haftte I haue flayd for tlcc,-. 

God knows in anguiiTijpainejand agonie. 

A.nd came Inotat lailtocomrortyou?' 

Z)«f.No by dieh ly rood tliou Kriovvlii: well, 
?hott.camft on earth,to maite ioe carihmy 








- . The Tfag&dy 

A grieuous burthen was tby birth to me, ' ; ' 

Tetchy and waiward was thyinfarcy,: 

Thy fchooie-daics frigbtfull, defperatCiWild andfiirious? 
Thy ageecffi^rrad,proude/«btj!ejbbody trechercus, 
Whs|tcomt6rtable hourc canlt thoii name, • 

Tbateuer graced me in thy. company ? - ' . : 

Kin. Faith -none .but tnatcaldyatt 

To breahefaft obcc forth of my company ? (Grace 
If it be fo grieious in your, fight, 
let me march on, and nbtoftend you grace. - 
I>Ht.O heare me fpeake,for liball neuer fee thee mote; 

JCa».Come,comc,you are too bitter. . : ; ] 

' Eythet thou wilt die by Gods iuft ordinance ’ 

Ere from this VI arre thou tume a conquerour . 

Or I with griefe and extreame age fliall pcrifli, ; ; > 
And neuer lookevpontby faceagaine; - : - 
Therefore take with thee my moft heauy curie, ^ 

W hich in the - day of battcll tire thee more 

Then all the compleat armour that thou wearft i y ' * . 

Myprayerson the ad uerfe party fight, 

And there the'lutle foules of children ■ - . 

Wlnfpec the IpiritB of thine enemies, \ 

And promifethcihfuccelfe in victory, ■ ■ 

Bloody thou art,“ dnid 'hfoddy w'in be thy end, _ ^ 

Shame fcrues thy life, and doth^thy death attend. Exit. 
^.Though far more caufe, yet muchleffe fpint to cwic 
Abides in me, I fay amen to all* , - . 

X»«.StayMaddam,Tmuft Ipeakea wordwithyoo. 

haue no more fonnes/of the royall blood, 

For thee to murther , for my daughters, 

They (ball be praying Nunnes jnot weeping Quecnes, 
And therefore leuell not to hit their lines, 
iC/». You ha ue a daughter cald Elix,abeth, 

Vertuous and faire, royall and gratious-- 

J^. And muft (he die for this ? O let her line. 

And ile corrupt her manners, ftaine her beauty, ^ 

Slander my fclfe, as falfe to Edwards bed. 

Throw oucr her the vaile of infamy. 

So (be may liue vmlcard from bleeding (laughter ^ 
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• <?/Richard 

I will confe(Te (be was not Edwards daughter. 

Kin. W rong not her birch, (be is of royall blood. 

To faue her life,ile fay (be is not fo. 

Kin. Her life is onely fafett in her birth. 

Hu. And only in chat fafety dyed her brothers. 

/G».Loe at their bhths good ftarres are oppofic 
^.No to their hues bad friends were contrary. 

.K>». Allvnauoydedis thedoome of deftiny. 

Qw.True when auoyded grace makes deftiny, 

My babes were deftind toa fairer death. 

If grace had ble(l thee with a fairer life. 
Jf/».Maddam,(bthriuc Tin my dangerous attempt of ho- 
As I intend more good to you and yourSj ( Wle armes. 

Then euer youand yours were by me wrong’d. 

What good IS coucred with the face of Heauen, 

To be difeoueredthat can do me good. 

^».Theaduanccmcntof your children mighty Lady. 
(bme(caffold,therc to k>ofe their heads* 
.JOK.No,to the dignity, and height of honour, 
imperiall type of this earths gIory» 

.^•Flatter my forrows W'ith report of it. 

Tell me what ftate, what dignity what honor, 

Canlt thou demife to any child of mine- 

W ill I endow a child of thine. 

So in the Lethe cf thy angry fcalc, 

u the fad remembrance of thofe wrongs 

v\ hic i thou fiippofeft I haue done to thee. 

thy kindnefTe 

lau longer telling then thy kindnefle doo. 

< 9 « that from my foulellouemy dauglitcr, 

“^Ijghters mother thinks it with her foulef 
^^^.Whatdoyonthinke? 

my daughter from thy foule, 
fo from thy fouJe didftthou louc her brothers, 
nd^from my hearts loue,I thanke thee for it. 

1 mcmethf/ confound my meaning, 

m.,ine that with my foule 1 loue thy daughter 

«ean? to make her Q.ucenc of Eng/IT 



i J 
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The Tragedy 

^i^.Say then who docft thou meanc fhallbe her King ? 

he that makes her Qucene,who fliouldclfc? 
What thou ? 

KttigAy euen l^whatthinkeyottofitMaddam-f • 

How cand thou woe her? 

T hat IWould Icarnoof you, . 

As one that were bell aquainted with her humor. 

And wilt thou learne of rue ? 
Maddamwithallmy heart. 

6)h. Send to her by .tlre man that flew herbrother-S 
A ^e of bleeding hearts, thereon ingtaue, 

Edyoard zndTorke , then happily fhewill wcepe, 
Therefore prefent to her , as fometimes Margret 
Did to my Father,a handkercheffe fteept in blood 

And bid ter dry her weeping eyestterewith,' 

If this inducement force her not to loue. 

Send her a llory of thy noble ads: 

Tell her thoumad’ll away her vnckle Clarence ^ - 

Her Vncle RiHers , yea and for her fake ■. 

Madeftquickeconueyance with her good Aunt ><««#• 
iC^i-jComCjComejye mocke me,thisis not the, way 
Tc^winne yqur daughter- - 

There is no Other way, 

Ypleffe thoucouldell put on fome other fliape>' 

And not be Richard , that hath done all this. ' 

' AT»e* Tnfcrrefaire peace byhis alliance* 

Qh. Which fhe (hall purchace with ftill lading tyarre* 

• ^e* Say that'the King which may command,rntreats. 
That at her hands which the Kings king torbid» 
Ting.%Siy flie (hall be a high and mighty Queene* 

To' waile the title as her mother doth. 

A/»£'Say Iwilllouchereuerladingly. 

But how long (hall that title euer lad? ^ 
Sweetly inforce vnto her faire hues endi 

jDk7 But how ipng fairely fliall that title la(l . 

-Sd long as beauen and nature lengthens It. 

Qa> Solong as hell and^Z/f/^^r^ihkes ol it. 

Xin<T- Say I her Soueraigne amher fubievt loue. 
^«.But fhe your fubied loths fuch Soueraiguty. 




of Richard the Third. 

A/».Beeloquentinmybehalfctqher._ 

An honed tale fpceds bed being plaincly told. 

Xln. Then inplainetermcs tell her my loumgtale- 
(9».plaine, and not honed is to barfh a dile, 

Kiii. Maddam your rcafons are too lliallow and too 

Ga. O no, my reafems are to deepe and dead : (quicke, 
T^eepe and dead poore infants in their graue, 

Harpe on it dill fhall I, till hcart-ftrings breake, 

A,Lnow by my George,my Garter,and my Crovroe* 
Prophan’d, dilhonou d,and the third vfurped. 

Rift. I fweare by nothing. 
j0».By aothingjforrhis is no oath, 

1 te George prophan’d,hath:ioft his holy honour : 

The Garter blemifbt, pawn’d his Knightly vertue : 

The Crowne vfurpc difgrac’t his Kingly dignity. 

If nothing thou wilt fweare to be belieued , 

Sweare then by fomething that thou haft not wrong d, 
Kin. Now by the world. 

^.Tis full of thy foule wrongs. 

My fathers death, 

1 hy feife hath that difhonour'd. 

Thenbymy felfe. 

^.Thy felfe,thy felfc milufed. 

X<«. Why then by God. 

Gods wrong is moft of . alh 
If thou hadft fear'd, to breake an oath by him. 

The vnity the King thy Brother made. 

Had not bcenebrokeni,nor my brother llaine. 

thou hadft fear’d to breake an oath by him. 

The imperiall mettall circling now my' brow. 

Had grac’t the tender temples of my^child. 

And both the Princes had becne breathing here. 

Which now two tender playfellows for duft. 

Thy broken faith had made a prey fer worriies* 

Kift.By the time to come- 

I hat thou haft Wrong’d, in time orepaft, 

Fotl my feife haue many teatesto wafh 

Hereafter time for time, by the pad wrong’d , 

The children line, whofe parents thou haft flaughtered, 

K a VR- 
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. ' The 7raged^ 

Vftgouernd youth/towaite it withher age; 

The parents hue whofe children thou haft bufchere,? ' 

Old wiiherd plants to waiJeit with their age • * 

Sweare notby timeto come, for that thou haft 
Miiufsd ,ere vfed, by time mifufcd orepaft. 

As I intend to prolper and repent. 

So thnue I in my dangerous attempt 

Of hoftile armes,my fclfe, my felfe confound, ' 

Day yeild me not thy light, nornight thy reft, 

Beoppofiteall planets of goodlucke . 

To my proceed ings, if with pure hearts loue, 

Immaculated deuotion,hoiy thoughts, 

5 tender not thy beautious Princely daughter, 

In her confifts my happinefle and thine. ° 

Without her follows to this land and me. 

Totheeher felfe^nd many a Chriftian foule, 

Sad defolate ruine and decay. 

It cannot be auoyded but by this : ^ 

It will not be auoyded but by this: 

Therefore good mother ( I muft call you fo ) 

Be the atturney of my louc to her. 

Plead what I will be,noc what I haue becne. 

Not by defcrts, but what I will deferue : 

Vrge the neceflity and ftate of times, 

And be not peeuifli fond in deepe deftones. 

Shall I be tempted of the diuell ?hus ? 

Kmg.\ ,if the diuell tempt theeto doe good* 

Shall I forget my felfe,to be my fclfe ? 

King, i^if your felues remembrance wrong your felues* 
Q«- But thou didtt kill my children, 

King.'UxiX. in your daughters wombc ilc bury them, 

W herein that neft of ipicery there (hall breed, 

Selfesof tbemfelaesto yourrecomfiture, 

O.K. Shall I goe winne my daughter to thy will ? 

King, And be a happy mother in the deed. 

Q«. f goe, write to me very (hortly. 
iC/»^.Bearc her my true loues kifte: farewell. Exit Qji» 
HeIentingfooJe,and ftiallow changing woman. EtnerH^at* 
K<#. My gracious foucraigne on the Wefterne coaft, 

Ridetb 
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of Ridiard the Third. 

RideihapuiffantNauy: Tothelhore, 

Throng many doubcfiill hollow hearted friends; 

Vnarmd and vnrefolu’d to beate them backe: 

Tis thought that Richmond is their Admirall : 

And there they hull expetfting but the ayd. 

Of to welcome them to fliore. 

i^/»^.Some light-footc friend poftto the Dtcd^orfolke 
Ratl’ffe thy fclfe, or C <iff/^,where is he ? 

C^r.Heremy Lord. 

King. Flye to the Duke ; poft thou to Salisbury, 

W hen thou commeft there ,dull vnmind full villaine 
Why ftandrt thou ftilhand goeft not to the Duke ? 

Cat. Firft mighty Ibueraigne let me know your mind. 
What from your grace I fhall deliuer him. 

Kin.O true, good C*iw^y,bid him leauie ftjraight. 

The greateft ftrength and power he can make. 

And mectc me prefently at (httry> 

Rat.W hat is yourhighneffe pleafure I fhall do at 
iTwj-.WhyjWhatfhouldft thou doe there before I goe? 
Rat. Your highneffe told me I fliould poft before. 

My mind is chang’d fir,my mind is chang’d: 

How now, what news with you ? Enter Darhj. 

JDar. None good my Lord to pleafe you with hearing. 
Nor none fo bad butit may well be told. 

King. Hoyday a riddle neyther good nor bad s 
W hy doft thou runne fo many miles about. 

When thou mayft tell thy talc anccrer way. 

Once more, what news ? 

7)ar.Richmond is cn the CeiS. 

/0»|-.Therelet himfinke,and be the feason him. 

White liuered runnagate , what doth he there ? 

know not mighty- foueraigne but by gueffe . ^ 
.K^^»^.\Vellfirsasyou guefle. 

^i«r.Sturd vp by E^or/etyBncki»ghamy&nd Eljy 
Heihakes for Eng/and, there to clayme the Crowne. 

King Is the chaire empty ? 1$ the fword vnfwaid ? 

,X 7 U Empire vnpplTeft ? 

. heire of is their aliue but wc ? 

And vvho is Englmds King, but great Torkes heirc f 

" K 3 Then 
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The Tr aged‘s 

Tfien tell mCjwhat u’oth he vpon the feas ? 

X)<*r.Vnletfe forthatmy Liege I cannot gueffe. 

JT/w. Vnlefle for that he comes to be your liege, 

You cannot guefle wherefore the Welchmen comes, 

Thou wilt rcuolt and flye to him I fear^e. 

Dar. No mighty Liege, therefore millirufl: me not. 

Where is thy power now to beat thembacke? 
Where are thy tenants, and thy followers? 

Are they not now vpon the weflerne fliore, 
Safecondufling the rebels from their fliips. 

Z> <*r. No my good Lord,my friends are in thcNorth. 

X»». Cold frindsto /c^<*r^,what do they in the North? 

W hen they fhould fcrue .their foucraigne in the Weft. 

Dar. They haue nbt bin commanded mighty foucraigne, 
Pleafe it your Maiefty,to giue me leaue, 
lie mufler vp my friends, and meet your Grace, 

Where and whattimeyour Maiefty fhall pleafe? 

Kin. I,I,thou wonldftbegonto ioynewuh '^chmn4^ 

.1 will not truft you fir* 

T>au Moft mighty foucraigne. 

You haue no caufe to hold my friendfiiip doubtful! 

Tneuer was,norneuer willbe falfe* fhind ' 

' i<r*«.Welljgoe mufter thy men j but heare you, leaue bc- 
Your fon George Stanley your fayth be firmc; 

Gr elfe bis heads affurance is but fraile* 

Dar-So deale with him, as I projue true to you. E«'r* 

Enter a LMeJfenger* 

.^<r/.My gracious foueraigne now in ,, 

As I by friends am well acTuertifed, 

Sir WtUiamCoHrtney ^ and the haughty Prelate 
Bifhop of his brother there. 

With many more confederates are in armes. 

Enter another -Mejfenger. 

My Liege, in Kent the Guilfords are in armes. 

And euery houre, more competors 
;Flocke totheir ayd,and ftill their power encreafeth, - 
Enter another Mejfenger, 

Mef, My Lord the army of xhcD\xkeoi'Sncki»i^^>^' 

He fir ikes hipt> 

King*^ 

^ 
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yj XVA^A****'-* * tsoe V/-# 

rine OutonyeOwlcs,nothingbutfongs ofdeatb,' 
T^TLyntill you bring mebetternewes. , 

Your <nace miftakes, the newes I bring is good, 
^ IT tl at bv fudden flood and fall of walers, 

My "S of ‘ 

ISd hchimfelfe fled no man knowes wh.th«. 

K,ne^O I cry yon mercy L did miftake, _ 

Rmke reward him for the blow I gauc hmvj 
Hath anv w ell aduifed friend giuen out, 

Rew ardi for him that brings in Buckingham ? - 

cMer. Such Proclamation hath beenc made my Liege, 

^ ■' Enter another Mefenger. 

Me^.Sk Thomas Louell, and Lord Marques Dorfet, ' 

Tisiaid my Liege are vpm armes- , . 

Yet this good comfort bring I to yonr grace, 
TheBrittaineNauyisdifperft , Rtehmond in Dorfetjhtre, 
Sent out a boat.to aske them one the fhorc. 

If they were his afliftants, yea , or no • , 

Who anfwered him they came from Buckitsgham 
Vponhis party : he miftrufling them, 

Hoift faile , and made ^away tor Brtttatne^ ^ 
Kin-Mzteh on, march on,fince we are vp in armes* 

' If not to fight with forrainc enemyes. 

Yet to bare downethefe rebels here at home* 

Snt^r Cat€sby* 

CatM.v Liege, the Duke of Buckingham is taken, 

Thats the beflnewes , that oi Ktchmond 

'Is with a mighty power landed at Jntyordy' 

Is colder newes, yet they muft be told* 

}Gng. Away towards Salisbury , while we realonhere 
A'royallbattellmight be vvonne and loft. 

Some one take order Buckingham be brought 
So Salisbury^ the reft march on with me. 

Enter Darby , Sir Chrifiopher. 

Da-.Sk Chrifiopher<ic\[\\ichmond this from mey 
That in the ftie of this moft bloody bore, 

Uf Con George Stanley is franckt vpin hold. 

If I reuolt oft goes yong Georges head , 

Thefeareofthat, with"holds my prefent aide, .. 




But' 
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But tell me, where is Princely Richmond now > 

n at Hertford, weft in ^yaleu 

What men of name refort to him ? 

renowned fouldier, 
Gtlbert TMet^ fir Wtlltam Stanley^ 

Oxford,toAoxhx.od.?embrooke, fir Ur^esBluHt, 

^tce ap T bomas,\yith a valiant crew. 

With many more of noble fame and worth 
And towards Z,W<»« they doe bend their courle 
Itby the way they be not fought withall . ■* 

P^.Returnevnto my Lord, commend me to him 
ell him, the Queenehath heartily conlentcd 
He fliall elpoufc her daughter, 

Thcfe Letters will rcfolue him of my mind. 

Farewell. Exeunt, 

Enter Buckingham to execution. 

Will not Kingie^rWlet me Ipeakc with. him? 
K<*f.No my Lord, therefore be patient, ' 



Eue.Hafiingsfihd Edwards children, Rtuers,Graj 
! -«^^ry.and thv faire fonn#» 



Holy King Henry thy faire tonne Edward^ 
uaughan, and all that haue milcarried. 

By vnderhand corrupted foule iniuftice, 

If that your moody dilcontented foulcs. 

Do through the clouds behold this f^efcnt houre, 
Euenforreuengemocke my dcftruiftion: 

This is All- foules day fcllowes is it not ? 

R-«f.rtismy Lord. 

Why then All-fonJes day,is my bodies Doomefday. 
I his IS the day thatin King Edward^) cime 
I wilht might fall on me when I was found 
Falfc tohis children, and his wiuesalhes: 

This’is the day wherein 1 wiftit to fall. 

By the falle fayth of him f trufted moft : 

This is All-fouJes day, to try foarefuli foule 
Is the determined, defpite of my w rongs: * 

That high ah-feer that 1 dallied with. 

Hath tumd my fained prayer on myhead, 

f n A ^ 4# •« IP A ^ Y A ^ ^ 



And giuen inearneft what I begd ihieft. 

Thus doth he . force the fword of wicked men 
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(?/Richard fhe Third, 

To ttifne their points on their maifters bofomc ; 

Mow Margrexs qurfe is fallen vpon my head. 

When he quoth flie, ftiall Iplit thy heart with forrovV, 
Remember was a prophetefle. 

Come firs , conuey me to the bloclte of fhame, 

Wrong hath but wrong, and blame the due of bjame, 
EnterRichmondwithDrumes andTrumftts. 
R<c^-Fellowes in armcs,and my moft Jouing friends, 
Bruifd vnderneath the yoake of tyranny, 

Thus farre into the bowels oftheJand, ^ 

Haue we marcht on without impediment s 
- Andhecrerecciue we from our Father 
Lines of faire comfbrt,and encoaragment, 

The wretched , bloody, and vfurping boare, 

That fpoil d your fommcr^field, and fruitfull vines, 
Swilsyour warme blood' like wafli;,and makes his troughs 

Inyourimboweldbofome, thisfoulefwine 
Lies noweuen in the center of this He, 

Neere to the T owne of LeiceSier as we learne : 

From r4w»orrAth.thcr,is but one dayes marchs 
fo Godsmamechearc on,couragiousfriends. 

To reape the harueft of perpetuall peace, 

,By this onebloody iryall of foarpe warre.' 

I Lor. Euery mans confeience is a thoufartd fwords 

lofightagainft that bloody homicide. • ■ 

3 Lffr.I doubt not buthis friends will Rye to vs; 

tlru-T - ^L- for feare 

Which m:hjs preateft need will 

T fot our aduantage, then in Gods name march, 

rue hope is fwift,and foes with fwallowes wings, 
ings K makes Gods,and meaner creatures Kings. 
tmer KmgE,iehard,Hor.Rat(liffe/:atesby others. 
\Mu^u f eucn here in Bofworth fieldj* 

Ki»/r %h*^orfocnmylookes. - 

we not ? 

Tina V ^ 3nd take my gracious Lord, 

my tent, here will I lye to night, 

B But 




TheYraged^ 

EiitAvhcrc tptTiofrow ? well all is one for that J 
\Vhohath dcfcried the number of the foe ; 

Nor-i Six or Icueruhoufandis their^greateft numbefi 
King.W hy , our battalian trebles that account, 

■Bclides thatia-Kings name is a Tower of ftrengtlv, - 
Wbichtheyvpontheadnerfcpartywant-: 

Vp with.my lent there valiant Gentlemen j, 

LetvsfiKttey - the vantage or the field, ‘ 

Call for fomemcn-ofrlounddircilion/ 

Lets v/ant no dilcipli he make no delay, • 

Ter Lords to morrow isa bufie day, . ExeUet* 

E»ter Richard with the Lords t 

Rich . The W 9 ij;y Sunne hath made a. golden fear, 

And by the blight fracke ofhis fiery Carre, 

Giues fignallofa goodly day to morrovy, .. 

Where is Sir ff'illiam Rrandoa^ ht {hall beare my ftatiaerd,; 

The Earle of keepe his regiment. 

Good Captaine beare my good night to bim.y'! 

A nd by the fccond houre in the morning, ;• 

Defire the- Earle to. fee me in my Tent . n 

Yet one thing more j ^ good Blftnt. before thou goeft* • 
Where is Lord 5ir4»/(fji quarterd, doeft thou know ? 

RluKt. Vnleffe 1 bane miftaihe his colours much, i ' 

Whichweltl amaffut’d 1 haiic not done. 

His regiment licthhalfe a mileat lcaft,. 

South from the mighty power of the King, iuu - 

RycA. IfwithoutpccrillitEe . 

Good Captaine bearemy good nignttoliifh, 

And giue himTcGm . me this moll necdfull fcrowle. 

BlHKt. Vpon ray life my Lord , Tie vndcrtakeit* 

J{.}cht Farewell Good Blunt ♦ 

Giue me feme Inke and paper in my Tern j 

I!ei draw the form.e and modie of our battcll, 

' Limit each leader , to his feuerall charge. 

And part in iutl ^roportioji our final! llrength : ^ 

Come let vs conlult vpon the morrowes bufinefle, » 

In Cur Tent^-. tjie aire is ravv and cold. 

JiffterKihg B^ichardjMe'/, Ra{c'iijCyCiitcs¥)t 

iv.h«d 8 'aclccke,i; • • / • ' ■ « 
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of Richard the Third. 

Itis fixof theclpcke, fulHiipper^time. 

Kin. I will liot flip to night, giue me fome Inkc ahd PapCjf 
W hat is my Beauer eafier then it was ? 

And all my armour la-yd iuto my-tenti 
Cat. H is my Liego,and all things are in readineCe, 
X««.GoodW<»y/-e//^tf hie thee to thy charge, 
y^e carefull watc^jdmfetrufty GentineJJ. 

Afor.Igoemy Lord» 

Kin. Stur with the Larke to morrow gentJeWer/tf/^, 
iV»r. I warrant y ou my Lord, 

Kin, Catesb^t 

R^r.My Lord* • : . ^ 

X;»,S€nd oucaPurfeuantat armes, 

regiment, bid him bring his power 
Before Sumrifingdeaft his fonne George fa 11 
Into the blind caue'of eternall night. 

Fill me a bouie of Wine, giue mea watch. 

Saddle white Surrey for the field to morrow, 

looke that my ftaues be found andnottoo heauy J^ateliffe 
rv4/.MyLord. . j m . 

Km. Saweft thou the melancholly L-. Northumberland ? 
BatiTbomas thcE.aileX)fSfirrejr, andhimfclfc* 

Much like Cockfhut time, from troupe .to troupe 

Went through the army chcring vp the fouldiers- 
■iQx. So I am fatisfied, giue me a boule of W inc, 

I hauenot that alacrity of Ipiric, 

Npr clearc of mind that I was wont to haue : 
S«itdowne,is Inke and reaper ready? 

It is my Lord. 

-t, “y watch,leaue me, 

A^A k I midft of nightcometo my tent 

And heJpe to arme me,leape me I-fay. Exit Kat< 

EhterDarbjf.toBiichmand in his tent, 
n '*A n viaory fit on thy heime* 

Be tn rh,, t. the darkc night can aford, 

Ke to thy perfon noble father in law, 

n L mother ? 

WhX’nr^^^ blefle thee from thy mother, 

• noprayes conunually for X/c^/»fl«d/good 

^ ' So 
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the Tugei^ 

Sa much for that: the .^llerit houres fieale enj 
A flakie dartaelfebreakes Within the E&ft, 

Jnbriefejforfothefeafonbidsvsbet ^ - 

PreparethybattelleaHy Jrfthfe morliifig, ’ '5 

And put thy fortune to the arbitcrmeilt 
Of bloody rtrokes and mortalf ftaring vvaiT^^^ 

Iasi may, that which I would !c5nrtot, “ 

With bett aduantage will deceiue the time. 

And thee in tnis doubtfull fhoclie ot ariueSo 
But on thy fide I may not be too forv^^ard, 

Xeaft being fecne thy tender brother Geergf^ 

Be executed in his fathers fight. 

Farewell, the leifure and the fearefull time: 

Cuts off the ceremonious vowes of loue. 

And ample enterchange of fweet difeourfe. 

Which fo longfundredfriendsfhould.dwellvpoi:)' 

God giue leifure of thefe rights of loue, 

Once more adiew, be valiant and (peed well. 

jR/f^,Good Lords condud: him to his regiment: 
lie ftriue with troubled thoughts to take a nap. f' 

Lcaft leaden flumber peife me dbwnc to morrow: : 

When! fnould mount wirhwingsT of vidory; '| > 

Once more goodnight, kind Lords, and Gentlemen* ^xtuu^ i 

O thou whofe captaine I account my felfe, 

Looke on my force with thy gracious eyes: I 

Put in there bands thy brufing Irons of Wrathp ? 

That they may crufh downe with heauy fall. 

The vfurping helmet of our ad uerfaries. 

Make vs thy minifters of chaflicement 5 ; 1 

That we may praife thee in the victory, 1 

To thee I doe commend my watchfullfoulci I 

Ere I let fall the windows of mine eyes. 

Sleeping and waking, oh defend me ftill, r 

Eater the ghofi of Pfiace Edward, fonne to Henry the 6, 

GheB toK-Kic. Letme fit heauy on thy foule tomoJToW, « 
Thinke how thou If abft me in my prime of youth | 

ht Tewheshary i. dih^irc znd | 

■ To . Be chearefuli Richmond fot the wronged lou|s | 
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of Richard the third i 

Of bmdietedl’n'nces'fight in thy b=I>afe 
Kine HiHriej iliac Richmmdcomfoiis thee. 

^ Enter the Ghofi of Henry the , 

ChofitoK. Richard^Wben I wasmortall my anoynted 

Bytbeevvaspunchedfull cf hole?, _ 

Thinke onche Tower , and me j defpaire and die, 

w^rrrthefixt bidnheedefpaireand dic. , 

Tt Rich. Vennous And hoIy,be th.oucbnquefoti 
Earry that Prophefied thou.lliQuldft be King, 
Dotlicomfort thee in thy flcepe,liue and flourilh* ; 

Enter the Ghe^ of Clarence, 

qhofi.tet me fit heaiiy on thy foule to morrow^ / .. 1 

I ihat was wafiit to death with fulfome Wine, 

Poore Clarencehy thy guile betraydto death : 

To morrow in the battel] thinke cm me, , 

And fall thy edgeleffe fwprd, defpaire and die* 

7o Rich .Thou off- fpriiig of the houfe of Lanca/hr 
The wronged heires of Torke do pray for fhee. 

Good Angels guard thy battell,liueand flourifli* 

Enter the Ghoji ofRifiers,Gray, V anghan. 

Let me fit heauy on thy foule to merrow, 
il/«w,that died at Pew/rcGdefpaire and dye. ^ 

Gray. Thinke vpon Gray, and let thy foule dilpairc* 
Vaugh. Thinke vpon raffgha»,nnd with guilty featC 

Letfall thylaunce, defpaire and die, ^ r . . - 

Allto Rich. Awake and thinke our wrongsin bo- 

Will conquer him, awake and win the day* (fome? 

Enter the Gho^ of L .HaHiags . 

Bloody and gnilty,guiltily awake. 

And in a bloody battell end thy dayes- ^ 

Thinke on Lord W<?/?<«^/ dlifpaire and di£» ’ 

T* i?»ci5>.Q]iuetvntroubled foule,awake,awake, 

Arrae, fight and conquer for faire Englaads {kk&f 
Eater the ^hofi of two yottng Princes. 

^hofi. t)reame on ,thy coufihs imothered in theT ower 
Let vs be layd within thy ho^ovai Richard, 

And W eigh thee dOvyhe to mine fhame and death. 

Thy Nephews foules bid thee difpaire and die. 
ToiJ<.Slsepe^/cAwe»d fleepc in peace, and wake In ioy 

L a Good 




^.The Tragedy 

Cood Angels guard ^.eefrom theBoares-aHnov 
Liue and beget a, happy race of Kings; 

£dwArds vnhippy font\e^„ do^b!d^the;c, flourifh* 

^Hter the Ghe^^of ^ueene u^nMe^his wife^ 
B./f^4r</,Thy wife, that wretched thy wife. 

That neuer flept aquiethoure with rb<^c. 

Now fils thy fieepe )Wt;f;pemirb^ 

To morrow m the battcll thinke oh me, ' 

And fall thy edgelefle fvvord,dirpaire and die; -J, , 

To R/fe.Thou quiet fouIe,neepe thou a quiet flccpr 

Dreame of lucccflc, and happy viaory. 

Thy aduerfaries wife doth pray for thee. 

" £ttttT t he gh<ifl- ej~ BuchjK£h/nttt ' 

Thefirftwas I thathcIpttheetotheCrowne. . i 
The laft was i'thatfelt thy tyranny, 

0 in the battell thinke on Bucki»ghaf»^ 

And die in terror of thy guiJtinefle : 
Drcameon;dreameon,of;bloody deeds and deat,h> 

Fainting difpaire, diipairing yeild thy breath. 

To '^eh. I dyed for hope ere I could lend thee aid. 
But cheatc.thy henft, ana be n6t thou difinayd., 

God and good Angels fight on Bicfimonds fi^c^ ' 

And .^/V/a>ir/^falsm height of his pride . ^ 

K. "Kiehard iiarted. o$tt ef his. dreame. 
K.R/f^.Giue me another horle,bind vp my wounds; 
' Haue mercy lefu ; foft I did but dreame. 

, O coward confcicnce, hovy doft thon affiiii: me ? 

The lights burneblcwjitisnot dead midnight: 

Cold fcarefull drops ftand on my trembling fielh. 
What do I feare my felfe? tberes none die by, ’ 
R/cWdlouesR/cWd, thatisjlaml. 

Is there ^tmnrtherer here. No. yes,Iam, 

1 hen flic, what ffommylelfe? great rcaibn why. 

Lea ft I rcuenge,, What ? my Iclfe vpon my felfe; „ 
Alackelloue my felfe, wherefore? for any good 

. Th^t my felfe hath done ynto my felfe ; 
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(if Richard the 7 Hrd, 

« 1 rather hate my felfe, 

rLefuUdeedscommittedbymy felfe : 

porhateiui i]yeiamnou 

I am a y t foedke wdffdtble doe not flatter, 
Jf^'lnfSence hath a thoufand feUerall tongues.: ' 

a" I f'ucrVtale condernnes me for a vjllaine • 

?eriury,inthc higheft degree, ^ ,, . 

Lurder fterne murder ^ in.the dyreft degrbe, . 

Sfrierall finnes , allyfdein each degree, , . 

Thron‘d alltofhe Beare, crying all,pilt 7 ,guilty^ 

I Srdifpaire there is' no creatme loues me, 

And tfl , no foolbfhallpime me - ... - 

fndwhcrefofe fbouldthey ? finc^^^^ 

Find in my felfe, no pitty to my felfe. 
luthoSttfefoaK ofllP^K mnrdred 

Came to^Tentjand euery one did threat 

To morrovvcs'vengeance on the head of Richard, 

Rrff. My'Lofd.. ; ■ - , ; 

Zounds, who IS there ? ^ . 

R4n My Lord tis I : the early village Cocks, 

Haue thrice done falutation to the morne. • 

Your friends are vp, and buckle 

Kine, T\:atblife , .1 haue dteam d a fe arcfull dreatnCj, 
What think’ft ebon, will oiir fifendsproue al'l true ? 

R«.‘. No doubt my; Lord. . .. 

O Y feared ’iTear^^ . . „ 

R<irf .Nay good my Lord be not aftraid or Ihaaoyyes, 
K/«f.Bythe Aportiei' 

Haue ftreoke more terrour to *e ioule^f 
Then can the fubftance of ten thbuiand Souluiers _ 

Armed inproofe, and led by fnaUow-RicWOTo»<!^.J 

Tis not yet neere day come goe with me, 

VndcroarTentg, Ileplay the evvefe-dropper, 

Lo heare if any meane to fiirinke from me, ' •» 



E? 2 ter the Lords tol^ichf/tosd* ' 

Lords t Good 
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The Tragedy 

_ Rich. Cry mercy Lords, and watcIifuJI gentf^m. 
That you haue tane a tardy fluggard heere.^ ■' 

Z-«r. How baue you fleptmy Lord ? 

Rich^ Jhe fvycaeil fleepe, and fairefl boding dreim. 
That euer entred in a drowfic head , ^ 

Haue I fine'e your departure had my Lord • 

Me thought their fouleswhorc body j 

Cameto my Tent and cried on victory ; 

Ipromileyou my iouleis very iocund,- 

. n the remembrance of 40 faire a dreame. 

How fanx into the mourning is it Lords ^ ' 

Lor vpon the ftrojte of fourc. ’ / ' r 

R$ch. Why th^ tis time to arme , and eiue dircA- ' 
More then 1 hauefaiddouing country.men,^(Hij^>.5®"‘ 
The leifure and inforccment of the time (his c2/j 

Forbid, to dwoUvpon , 

God , and our pod caufe , fight vpon our fide. 

The prayers of holy Saints and wronged foulcs. 

Like high reard bulworkes ffand before our faces 
^chard except , thofe whom we fight againfi * 

Had rather haue vs winne , then him they follow : - 

^orwhatis bethey follow ? truely gentlemen, 

A bloody tyrant, and a Lomicide. . ... 

On raifcd fo bfoud,and onin bloud eftablifoed • ' 

_ tie that made meatus to come by thathe hath,’ - . 

And naughtered thorethat were the meancs tohelpehim 
A bace foule Hone , made precious by the foyle ^ 

Of chaire , whcreLc is falfiy fet. 

On that hath euer beene Gods enemy : 

Then if you fight againft Gods enemy* 

God willin iufticcreward yon as bis Sbuldiers 

Ifyoufwearetoput a tyrantdowne. 

You fleepe in peace the tyrant being flaine, 

^ you doe fight againft your countryes foes, 

_our countries fat /hall pay your paines the hire* 

^you doe fight in fafegard ofyour wiues^ 

Your wiues (hall welcome home theconquerours ! 

If you doe free your children from-the Sword. 

Your childrens children quits it in your age, V 

■Then 



Richard the Third. 

Then in the name of God and all thele rigbesj 
Aduance your ftandards,draw your willing Swords 
Forme, the ranfome of my bold attempt, 

Shall be this cold corps on the Earth's cold face : 

But if I thriue , the gaine of my attempt, 

■] [je lea ft of you fhall fhare his part thereof, , 

Sound drumes and trumpets boldly, and chcerefully, 

God, and Szmt Gior ge , Richmond, and vidlory* 

Enter K ing Richard i R.i/'* &c. 
JG'w^.Whatfayd NorthtmherlandiiStondaingKichmond^ 
R*if. That he was neuer train’d vp in Armes. 
if/nj^.Hefayd thetruth.and what faid Surrey 
Rat- He flniled and fayd , the better for our purpofe. 
King He w as in the right, and fo indeed it i s ‘ : 

TcU the Clocke there. The Clockeflriketh. 

Giue me a Kalender , who faw the Siinne to day ? 

R.?i. Not I my Lord. . - 

King.'Xhsxx hedifdaines to fhine , for by theBookCj 
He fliould haue brau’d the Eaft an houre agoe,, 

Ablacke day will it be to fome body.* 

Rat. My Lord. 

The Sunne will not be feeneto day. 

The skie doth frowne and lower vpon our Army, 

I would thele dewy teares were from the ground. 

Not fliine to day , why , what is that to me 
More then to R:ichmond:^ot the felfe-famc hcauen 
That frownes on me lookes ladly vpon him* 

Enter Norfolke. 

jVar. Arme,arme, my Lord, the foe vaunts in the field. " 
X/;?^.Comebuftle,buftle,caparifcn my Horfe, 

Call vp Lord Stanley , bid him bring his power, 

Twill lead forth mySouldiers totheplaine, 

Andthus my battell /hall be ordered. 

My fore-ward fliall be drawne in length, 

Confifting equally of Horfe and Foote* 

Our Archers fliall be placed in the midft, 

/«^«Duke oi h^orfolke , Thomas Earle of Surrey - 
.Shall haue foe leading of the Foote and Horfe, 

They thus dire6ted , we will follow 

M 



' In 




The Tugdj 

In the malne battell,whofe puilfance on eyther fid« 

Shall be well winged with ourehiefeft Horfe f 
This and S^im(jeorge to booie, what thinkeft thou not. 

Ncr> A good direilion warlike Soiieraignr, He 9:ev>eth 
This found I one my Tent this morning. himafa^tr, 

lockej ef Norfolk;, be not to bold, 

Tor Dickon thy ^ after ts bought and fold. . 
King. A thingdeuifcd by the enemy, 

Goe Gentlemen euery man vmo his charge. 

Let not our tabling dreames affright our fouIeSj 
Confcience is a word that cowards vfe, 

Deuifde at 6rft to kcepc the ftrong in awe. 

Our ftrong armes be our confcience, our fwords our law. 
March on , ioyne brauely , let v s to it pell mell. 

If not to Heauen, then hand in hand to hell, Hu Oratm 
■Whatlball I fay more then I haue inferd, tohu ^rmp 
Remember who jou are in cope withall, 

A fort of Vagabonds, Rafcols,and run.awayes, 

A feum o( Brhtaiftes , and bafe lackey Pefants, 

Whom their ore cloyed Country 

To defperate adueniiiresand aflur*d deftruftion^ 

Youfleeping fafe they bring you to vnreft : 

You hauing lands, and bleft with beautious wniies. 

They would reftraine the onc,diftame the other. 

And who doth lead them but a paltry fellow ? 

Long kept in Brittaixe. at our rnothers colt, 

A mitke-lbp one that neuer in his life 
Felt fo much cold as ouer Ihooes in Snovy t 
Lets whip thefeitraglers ore the Seas againe, 

Lafli hence thefc ouerweening rags of France, 

Thefe familht beggers wearj/^f their hues. 

V Vbo but for dreaming on this fond , 

For want ofmeanes poore rats had hang d themfel 
If we be conquered let men conquer vs. 

And not thefe baftard Brittaines whom our fathers 
Haueintheirowne land beaten, bob d and thumpt, 

And on record left them the heires of lhame. 

Shall thefeenioy our land , lie with our wii^ • 
Raui{ho«tdaughters,harkel hcare there Drum, 



Fight 
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^ of Viichiitd the Third. 

Fiffht Gentlemen of England fight boldly Yeomen 
mvv Archers, draw your Arrowes to the head. 

Sour your proud horics hard, and ndc in blood, 

Amaje the welking with your broken ftaues. 

What fayes Lord Stanley will he bring his power? 

Mef My Lord he doth deny to come. 

Kin, O.Sf with his fonne Georges head. 

Nor. My Lord, the Enemy is paft the marlli, 

After the battell let dye. 

Kin. A thotifand hearts are great within my bofome, 

Aduance our ftandards, fet vpon our fees. 

Our ancient word of courage faire Stivx George 
Infpire vs with the fpleene of fiery Dragons, 

Vpon thcm,viaory fits on our hclmes. 

^ Alarum excurftons. Enter Catesby. 

C^tf.Refcew my Lord of ATer^/efceWjrcfcew 
The King ena^Is more wonders then a man, • 

Daring and oppofite to euery danger, 

.His horfe is flaine,and all onfoote he fights. 

Seeking for Richmond in the throat of death, 

Refeew faire Lord, or elfe the day is loft. Enter Richard* 
Kin. A horfe, a horfe, my Kingdome for a horfe. 
C^r.Withdkaw my Lord, ilehelpe you to a horfe. 

Kin. Slaue I haue fet my life vpon a caft. 

And I will ftand the haizard of ^e die, 

I thinke there be Ibte Richmonds in the fitid. 

Fine haue 1 flaine to day inftead of him. 

A horfe, a horfe, my Kingdome for-a hoffe. 

Alarum. Enter Richard ^ Richmond, they fight, Richard is 
flaine^then re trait being founded. Enter Richmond, Darby 
bearing the Crowne,reith ofher Lords. 

Rich. God and your armes be prayfed viAorious friends. 
The day is oursjthe bloody dog is dead. 

Dar.Qo\xrz.gioxis Richmond,yNEi\ haft thou acquit thee, 
Loe here this long vfurped royalties. 

From the dead temples of this bloudy wretch, 

Haue I pluckt off to grace thy browes withal!, 
Weareit,and make much of it. 

Rich. Great God of Heauen fay Amen to all, 

M a But 







T'heTugidy 

Bat teti. li'iCj. is young Gearge Stanley lining ? ■ , 

D^.r, Ho-is myXord,and fafe in towne, 

Whether ifc.pleafe you,we may now withdraw vs^ 
X/r^.VVhatrrenof name are flaine on eytiher. fide > 
JohnDuk«0fMoTfollie, Walter Lord Lerris ^ fij-' 

K chert BrgkeHhury :^yfir';Williarn Branding 

BichAni^t their bodies become their births 

Pfoclainiea pardon tothe foflldicrs fled, ■ 

That in fiibriiiflion will returiie tows, . , . , 

And.tbenas.tyebanetane.theSacrajr^nt,. • i 
VVe wilivhitetJie -white rofe and the.^ea* . . 

Smile heaucnvpon this faireconiunidiiton, , ij i 
That long hath frown’d vpon their emniiy. " i 

What tray tor heares me,and iayes not Amen? ■ ■ • i; 

hath long bin madv^ and dcard her felfe. - 

The brother blindly flied the brothers brlood, -<l 
The father.fafhly {laughtcredhisownefonne,, , i 
The (bnnecoUapeldjbeing butcher to thelather, . 

All this dmidedXpi:^ and 
Diuided in their. dire.diuifion. 
OnoVf-l^t'F^ch'ntondfiVidEliz^abethj 
The true fuccecders ofeach royall houle, 

By Gods. faire ordinance conioyhe together. 

And let their heircs (God i£ they will be fo) 

Enrich the time to come with fmooth-fac’t peace 
W ith fmilin^'plenty and faire prolperous daies, . 
Abate the ed|e oftraytOrs gracious Lord 
That would roduce thefe bloody dayes againe. 

And make poorc SngUnd weepe in ftreames of blood, 
Eet them not liue to tafte this lands increafe. 

That would with treafon wound this faire landspeacCt 
Now eiuill wounds are ftopt, peace liues againe, 

‘That fire ihay long liue here, God lay Amen. , 
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